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iTKE a diver returning from the deep, we here gladly prcserit four 
lost PcHirls of English Liicrature, The oblivion which has hicherto 
covered the oame and works of TlicKiias Watson has been wholly 
unmerilc d . Adequ;ltcly flckn owledged in his own time^ he gradil- 
ally becajne lost amidst the host of compctitars for the Atteio.tioa 
of the Nation : until he hinnsclf has become unknown even ta 
wtiters of Guides or Handbooks to English literature ; and his works have 
become among: the scarcest of the scarce in our language. Not but whal 
there have bctn a succession of Scholar-Critics from Steevens to CoUicr^ who 
have understood and quo ted him ; and have Commenced a reaction in his 
favour, N«verthele-^s, it has come to px^s, that Wat,scjti— sbgular and sweet 
Poet though he was — ^the author too of ten separately printed works^ beside;^ 
others which never came to the press : that this reitiar]^;ablc Foct has di*- 
appeared from the ordinary Literary History of England. 

Among assigtiaWe reasons tor this : is the timidity or incapacity of most 
men for original discrimination and appreciation ; and for the bold avowal of an 
linaccrediied Poet. This liability not to understand, to infiict unintention- 
ally the Injury of neglect, is not uncommon. A teacher or interpreter seems 
ever to attend on the works of the highlit literary creators ; not so much 
from haws in genius and creative power ; as from the multiphcity of books, or 
from our wafit of judgmentj or from our hes^itation to venture an adequate 
recognition in the teeth iif ignorance. It needed Addison to point out the 
superlative tnajesty of P&raktse L&sf: and Pope had to teach the English 
Nation the greatness of Shakespeare. Campari ns greater with smaller thi nea ; 
there is need for some one to caH attention to Watson. Let us join toKcther 
in ascertaining his true position in the Story of English Mhd. Let us re- 
fltore— after ncijrly three centuries of obhieration — his name, in golden 
letters, to the great Bead-Eoll of the acknowledged Poets of Great Bntajn, 

The for]&eifulnes5 of Watson is strikingly shown by the way in which hk 
printed works have perished. No Public Library can pretciid to a cotnplete 
set of them. To reproduce^as far as they can now be reproduced — the four 
-works here reprinted 7 recourse has been obligatory to two of the most cele- 
brated privnte collections of Engh^h works in this country, those at Britw«tl 
and Stand Rectory: while I have been quite unable to meet with the Author^B 
Amyftta^t his tJ^tslatioa of Coluthus, or his Cempendium Memorise Iccatk. 

Further^ in the 'EtfQTO^iraSfa as will be seen below^ there are references 
to works by Watson, which apparently never came to the press at all. These 
or any of them, if still in existence, have yet to be made known. It would 
"be wen if search t<houid henceforward be made after these and other unpiinted 
composittons that were possibly written by Watson^ during the concluding 
tfin years of his life. 

Under all these ctrcutnslances ; it is a m atEer for ercal congratulation that we 
can here present all admirers of true Poesy with four of "Watson's works;^ one 
LAdn^ and three English, all complete; ^ith the exception of two leaves in 
Tht Tmres of Fanf^, unfortunately wanting, but which;, it is to be hoped, 
with a higher esdmation of the Poet in future stimulating the searchj will not 
be loit to us for ever* 

What we now desire, is to give — more by way of temporary preface than 
any exhaustive enquiry, sa,tisfying all reasonable interest— a short sketch of 
Watison's ascertained writings : leaving the Texts here presented, to the 
Study, appred.ition, and delight of every Reader. 

To Anthony -a- Wood's account of his Life^, we can add but little* 
Thomas Wat&on, a Londoner born, did spend some time in this university, 
not in logic and philosophy ^ as he ought to nave done ; but in the smooth and 
pleasant studies of poetry rtnd romance^ whereby he obtained an honourable 
name amopg the students in those faculties, Aftarward retiring to the metro- 
polis, studied at common law at riper yeairs. [MglihxHs and Arsmia Gfrttdia^ 
are then referred to.) He hath written other thing;; of that nature or strain, 
and something pertaining to pastorate which I have not yet Bst^t^ %tv4 ^'sp* 
highly valued among ingenious men, in the latter ^vA oi Q.^Xwa^:*^ Atk, 
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Am our Poet was but youne on the publication of his Antigone in 1581, we 
inay fuess him to have been born about the time of Queen Elizabeth's acces- 
tion W 1557* and consequently dyine in 1592, to have finished his career in 
iSb» pfime of Ufe, probably between forty and fifty years of age. His publi« 
catims tell us, in one way or another, that he was of eentle blood ; bom in 
Ixmdon; educated at Oxford; a student at law, probably a member of one 
of the Inns of Court ; and that before 1581 he sojourned some while at Paris, 
nrobaUy associating there with the Walsingham family. In his Latin-Enelish 
£dogue MeHiaeuSfbt puts these lines into the mouth of Thomas Walsin^iam 
(TityruiO~~'^y tunes have often pleas'd mine eare of yore, 

when milk-white swans did flocke to heare the sing. 
Where Seane in Paris makes a double shore. See p, 157. 

He appears to have returned to England, and to have employed some part 
if not all the remaining twelve years of his life, in the study of poetry and 
polite literature : publishing in that period five Latin and three English woiks, 
and leaving^ without all doubt, behmd him, considerable lupublished pieces 
10 both these languages. One in Latin, Atninta Gaitdia, was published in 
X593, immediately after his death : and Tke Teares of Fancy in 1593 * others, 
we know from the 'Eiraro/itiravla, to have been far proceeded with : while 
some feWf as wiU be presently seen, did actually escape to light in Poetical 
Miscellames subsequently published. 

Thou^ Watson apparently took no degree at Oxford, he must have been 
ajnrodupous Student m those branches of knowledge to which he addicted 
hmiseir As regards languages, Greek, Latin, Italian, French, with his own 
mother tongue, were at ms command. He made himself at home with the 
entire body of Greek and Latin poets, and consequently with the whole ancient 
Pagan mythology. He early occupied himself with translating Petrarch's 
Sonnets m>m the Italian into Latin; and seems to have delighted in many of 
die minor Italian poets of that school. William Bird and he firstjpublisned 
Madrigals in English. With the works of Pierre de Ronsard, £stibnnb 
FoKCAOBL| and other like French poets, he seems also to have been familiar. 
Chaucbr is referred to at /. 4X{ and Spenser magnified in the beautiful 
"EXtTf at>. X73. So varied was his reading, so cathoUc his appreciation. 

He wrote at first and chiefly in Latin, then die speech of European cuU 
ture ; afterwards and possibly to a less degree in English. In connection 
with this, we should recollect his date. Contemporary with Spenser and 
Sidney, and rather before Shakespeare. His works tell us of his aristocratic 
acquaintance, Philip Howard, Earl of Arundel, Edward Verb, Earl of 
Oxford. Sir Philip and Lady Mary Sidney, the Walsingham family, 
and the tike; and also of his literary friends, such as W. Camden, J. Lyly, 
M. Roydon, T. Achbley, G. Peblb, who complimented him in verse ; as well 
as Spbnsbr, Whbtstonb and Ocklandb to whom he rendered like tribute. 

We now come to Watson's position among the English poets of his time. If 
English Imajginative Poesy were classified, it might group imder three classes. 
The earliest in time— the ^lbgoricalt— represented by Chaucer, Gower, Ste- 
phen Hawes, Spenser, Giles Fletcher, and others. The next in our history 
— the Amatory— brought into England by Henry Howard, Earl of Surrey and 
Sir Thomas W^tt, as will be seen in our approaching Reprint of Tottel's Mis- 
ceUany. The Dramatic— represented by Shakespeare and a host of others. 

Of mese Watson belongs to the second group of Writers. He is, in the 
Historv of our Poesy, a Imeal successor of Surrey and Wyatt. ^ Among all 
English poems published during his lifetime, his English poetical works — 
if an opinion might be venturedr— should rank next to Spenser. ^ That is, he 
should be placed before Sidney as a Poet. Richard Bamfield in his Affec- 
tionaie Shephearde^ 1596, in tipbraiding Love, thus refers to them all three. 
By diee great Collin lost his libertie,^ 

By thee sweet Astrophel forwent his ioy ; 
By thee Amyntas wept incessantly. 

They are all equally original; each writing after a different manner, 
yet in power of gifts, genius, and learning, we would put Spenser first; 
Watson, second; and Sidney, third. Though the Amat(Hy group of Poets 
imitated foreign authors more largely than those of the other two classes, 
yet It was not servilely done. Their close contact with some of the best 
/oreifirn Poets did hut bring out the good that was in themselves ; and the 
reader of this Reprint will recognize in it some very c\io\ce "Exv^^h poetry. 
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Wc have uow to chrmiicle year by year, such scattered nodcn of our Poet 
u we have been able to collect, merely expressing a hope that subsequent 
gl^mers will be able to add much mor^ to our knowledge of hun sjid hii 
wodcs. We shall disiinpiisb by (al (b) {r) &c. such addittoim] poems by 
Watson as are iiiot included in the four texts here TepriDted. 

And here ftrst, we must notice s,eve]ral works whicii are referred lo in The 

(a) *' And where he naentiotteth that once hec scorned loucj be alludeth to 
afieece of worjte, wbicbe be wrote lone since, De Rtmedia AmorU, whidi 
he hath lately perfected, to the godd ukinge of many that haue aeere and 
perikiscd it, though not fully to his owne fancy, which causeth him as yet to 
Itepe it backe from the printe."— 5« !.» p. 37. 

(h) " The Antboiu- borroweth from certaine Latlne verses of his owne, made 
lon^ agoe vpon the lotic abuses of luppiter in a certaine peece of worke 
written in the commendation of women kinde \ which he hath not yet wholie 
perfected to the prin VStt LX XV. , at ^. 1 1 1 . 

(t) ITie annotation to VL, at/. 4ffj be^ns thus, "This passion is a tratis- 
ladon IP to latine of the selfe same sonnet of P stretch which you red lastly 
alleaged^ and commeth somwhat neerervnto the Italian phrase then the English 
doth. The Author when he translated it, was not then minded euer to haue 
imboldned bim selfe so faire, as to thrust in foote amongst our englisli Poets. 
But bcinge buried tti translatinff Petrarch his sonnets into latin new clothed 
this amongst many others^ which one day may perchance come to light." 

(tj) The Latin verses QfcJi^^fWiJr, at/ 114, "which because they may well im- 
porte a passion of the writer, and aptly bentte the present title of his ouerpassed 
L^ic, he setteth them downe in this nextjiate following, but not as accompt^ 
able for one of the hundreth passions of this booke/'— ^5"^^ XCVIII. 

These, and possibty other like completed poems in La.iin, soon circulated 
in Ms. Stephen broelmann, a German Junst and Poet, of Cologne, wrote 
to "Watson while he was at Pans, the following vci^cs (reprinted before the 
Antig<m0)t urging him to print his works. 

Si nostrse tecum precula; Watsone, valerent, 

Non tua tot chartis serin la plena forent; 
Sub pr^lo tua Musa foret, luccmquc viderent 

fudice qua Phiebo cEindldo metra faciit- 
Atque e^o si quic^u^ sapio, nouiouc Helicona, 

Carminis ille tui est ex fleUcone liquor^. 
Classica siufe canis, teneros seu dids amore*. 

Mars tiimido, tenui carmine j^stit amor. 
Thuscanus Petrarcha t«o stat cannine diues; 

Mundo vtinam ficret notior itle labor. 
Plebs ignara licet Phsebese frondis honores 

Neghgat, et q^jscquid darius esse potest : • 

Tu tamen a doctis doctus dicere Poeta, 
Inqncsuo pn^o nobilc carmen erit, 
Frstscrtim Antigone n vel Zoilus ipse prohahit« 

Ad praslum duci si pacin^ris opu,-*. 
Ergii tuum Celebris portet super ^thera nomea 

Fama, nee in tenebris ampllEis esse sinat. 
Nlim Hct^t es iuucnis, tamen baud iuuenilia pangu^ 

Et vena polles^ ingenioqtie bono. 
Ah pudcl vlterikis iuuenum laudare senili 

Carmine, qu&d nostra carmine ruaior eas, 
£1^ ace \ peroolito dnlces ante omnia Musas: 

VtiRs ille labor, dtilds et ille labor^ 
Sed Venm irata est, dum celas carmen amoiia : 

Fhzfaus et ipse dolet, dum sxta dona tegis^ 
Si semper Danain tennisset ahznca tuiris, 
Aurea non eft5ient pond era nola louis. 
L We now come to Wauion's fi rst publicadon : a traDslatfon bto Latin 
of Sophocles* AntigQne \ thus entered by the clerk of the Stattoncifs" 
Company. 

" 3 1 Jul y 1 581 . John Wolfe . Ly cencenCsA -nito Vanv, ^t, kT^w2^ 
Anticone, Thoma WatiOno interprete, . . . vi*?" 
/. P. Cou-iKR. ExL/r&tH Reg^. of Stat. Co. n. ^^, E^i- ^*^«^ 
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Of diis work, there is a copy in the British Museum. [Press mark, 
1070. m. 31.] The title runs uius : " Sophoclis Antigone. Interprete 
Thoma Watsono J.V.studioso. Huic adduntur pompae quaedam, ex 
singulis Tra^aediae actis deriuatae ; et poet eas, totidem themata sen- 
tentijs refertissima ; eodem Thoma Watsono Authore. L o N- 
D I N I. ^ Excudebat lohannes Wolfius. 1581." 

As his ^liest known published poem, and his own accoant of his 
early studies, we here give his entire Dedicatory Epistle. 

(e) Nobilissimo proceri, claroque multis nominibus, Philippo 
HowARDO Comiti Arundeliae, Thomas Watsonvs solidam 
Ibelidtatem precatur. 

"^ Obilibiis proediues auls, virtutibus aucte, 
JLM Dotibus Aonijs nobilitate Comes 
Accipe tantilli iuuemlia oannina vatis, 

Et multi modicum volue laboris opus. 
Nee mea Callimachi, neque Coi Musa Philoetoe est : 

Quodque ferat, vulpes nil nisi tegmen habet. 
Sea curant hominum mentes, non munera Diui : 

Ei:g6 age, coelitibus par, imitare Deos. 
Quid si mendosus fuent mens iste libellus 7 

Quid si neglecto carmine culpa subest ? 
Candida et atra suo perlustrat Cynthia vultu : 

Phcebus adit radijs Candida et atra suis. 
Vestraque consueto capiet dementia vultu, 

Quoe sunt in versu Candida et atra meo. 
Mar^oe, ^achnoe, Iri, Smyntheus, Tritonia, Ooesus, 

Cantus^ fila, stipem, postulat, optat, amat ; 
Cantus, fua, stipem, Smyntheus, Tritonia, Croesus, 

Nee dedignatur, musicus, alma, potens. 
Tuque minora meis (rednit si vera propellus) 

Carmina carminibus muneris instar habes. 
Atque ^p non tanti primoeuos duco Poetas, 

Yt nihil in nostris Laudibus esse velim. 
Forsit^ et Phoebo, fedque volente Minerua, 

Vnde meo partus Marte triumphus eat. 
Tu ben& si censes, ego te censore beatus 

Apponam stimulos viribus ipse meis. 
Et fadam loetus quod multi scep^ rogarunt, 

Plura vt sub pneli pondere scripta crepent. 
Ipse licit Momus vano submurmuret ore, 

Inuidus et piceo Zoilus vngue premat : 
ludidj censura tui superabit vtrumque, 

Et capiti ponet laurea serta meo. 
Inde satis foelix, dicar tuus esse Poeta, 

Et famulus fieri cum Ganym&le louis. 
Sdlicet hoc olim ccepi sperare lucellum, 

Dum studijs totus terapora prima dedi : 
Dumque proci^l patria lustium mediumque per6gi, 

Discere diuersis oedere verba sonis. 
Tiim satis ItaUoe linguas moresque notabam ; 

Et linguam, et mores Gallia docta tuos. 
Vt potui, colui Musas, qu5cunque ferebar : 

Charus et imprimis lustinianus erat. 
Scepi sed inuitam turbauit Pallada Manors, 

Scepi meo studio bella fu^re morce. 
Castra tamen fdgi, nisi quoe Phoebeia castra 

Cum Musis Charites continu^re pias. 
Bartole magnus eras, neque circumferre licebat. 

Nee legum nodos Balde diserte tuos ; 
Arripui Sophoclem, docui mitescere Musas : 

E Groecis prepigi metra Latina modis. 
Taliter absumens turbatus vtilis horas, 

Andgonen docm verba Latina loc^ui. 
Momenti res magna^ meis quoque vvnL\»nUDaB«r« 

Ni daret ipsa mihi sed'iSLa 'PaWas oQeoi. 
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Ttuidem opijs exactum volui lacemre, vel igni 

Tradsrc, qu&d Latio Gr^cia maiar Cfat^ 
Phirima aed vetuLt prndcmtiTn turba virorum : 

Me simul Eulogijs conceJehrfire sdi. 
Indc mdes her^m cccpi limarc cimijenMi, 

El magis in tenia consolidlare inanu. 
Turn qgcerendus erat, mihl qui Patronus adesse^ 

Et mea qui tcgcret numine acnpta stio ; 
Qui Pb^bo cbarus, Musis qui chants alumom 

Esset, et Aouij fontis amaret aquas ; 
Qui Claris cirtus proaLii;;, pietatis aniicus 

Essiec, fit ipsiiui candid^ cura louis j 
Tu quia tali^ eri^^ et masculagloria regiii. 

Supplier MccGccn** YOce vocnndu* eras, 
ErgLj untilU doh a^ptrnare ciientii. 

Quod tua iim virtus sola prcifNTSCiti opui> 
Fabula tritaj, olini murem feciGse, Leoni 

Quad satifi acceptum^ quodqut sal^lbrfr fiiit. 
Qtiljiiuis tndi^u^, qukmuls ignotus adeaset, 

Sumpsit ab infijmo paupcrc Pyrfhus aqtiamu 
Sic mih\ sit f^dlis ailtura potentis amid, 

Sim licfet ignatus, ncc mtmisse qucam, 
Velle mcum pro posse datur, pro munere carmen, 

Et eupit Ajicigonc chaKor «sc tibt, 
Oiarior esse tib iperat, qukm qhani Creonij, 

Qukm fueKt patrio vcl pcmmaia s&lo. 
lamque fcuiuLsccns, et Musis ducta Ladnii 

Hhc verity et Tbocbis ampU^s esse tim^et. 
Mira tibi TcfcrtI, 5^1 vis mlracula nosiie: 

Atqiie pium iaceret, n! pius ante fores. 
Illicitae legem tumid i.^ mordebit lambLi ; 

Fasdbii^ impauido^ pracferet ore Deos; 
Turn qtiid si I pulchrum, quid turpe, quid vtile, quid noDj 

Dicet : ^t imp*rij qu^m sit amanis amor ; 
Qukm noceat veri snonittis. cofttcmncrc vatis ; 

(^ulim vfirtaE celerem Sors cialfigaiia rotam; 
Principis et placituni quam penduU turba sequatur, 

Ee quanti faciant ocutera membra caput. 
H^Ec^ et plura tuis plane pr<]cfiget oceLks 

AtnUgone^ studio^ docta docere meo. 
Viue, vale Generose Comes r quot soccula ccruus 

Viuit, trtt fotllJf Bfficula viue : vale. 

<f ) The P^mpiEBTe:^ four group a of impersonations such as lusTiTiA, 
cnm sc^iro. li^iturrAb^ vircum v^ucrent^ &c., in short poems too 
tiumcTQUs to quote here ; and are preceded by this sccand dedica* 
tion to I^rd Howard of ArundcU. 

Msec mea si qulcc|uam placuit iranstatio, CSmes 

Inclyte; materie;^ aut bccna si qua subest ; 
Hkc mea pompa ^imul po^^itque Je^enti, 

Quam totam AntignncS fabula tnslis habet, 
InsL^per apposui pompis^ quae dif^na iiotatu, 

Thcmata; (juacquc probes vtiiitate sua. 
Tu dignarfi igitur vultu Imitrare beni^o. 
Quod dedii ipmti Mu'^a bcnigna virL 

ffll The four Tktmata "didiicted out of the howeltea ^t Antigont 
mSf^hi^i^M (which he lately translated into Laiine atid published in 
print.**— .Tw J*. 115) are apparently exercises in different kindL§ of 
Latin ver«^ They are severally as follows :— 

{1) Cacawt phiiavtmH muitamm- calamitafumj iau^am mjjt, rx 
Ctv§ntii txtmfio discimas, wtiitets in lainbiai. 

(a J QiffK]^ Si/ ma/ma /ftdJia? Magutra (i« tdicto i^ii ^ait^t , Atit** 
tJrtm^mm d^ctt^ written in ATLapfES<(ic BVniVet'i. 
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(3) Q**^ cor ri^r t mm possumus, ea attentart ni veHmus docti 
IsmefUj vita quieUe formant tradentf written in Sapphics. 

(4) Amare sitntU et sapere vix ctdauam dati, interitus Hcntumis 
<i<7C^/, written in ChoriambicAscleptadean verse. The 3rd, 4th; 8th, 
9th, and xoth lines of this Thema are quoted at^. Z15. 

To this w ork among others W. Camdbn contributed the following 
lines. M. Tk^ma Watstmi Afitigonen. 

AN^ SophoclsBO Genio fas Uuide litare 7 
Fas est thure Deo, laude litare viro. 
Turn Watsone tibi victurit laude litandum : 
Laus tua atque tibi quod sua thura Idui. 
Namque Soi^oclaeus Genius tiH mente receptus 

Insidet, Ausonium seque subind^ stupet. 
Anti^onem quicunque legit, ac iudicat ; iUam 

Qui l^get, relegit: quique rel^t amat 
Vnus in alterutro Genius sic eminet, vno 

Alterutro, Tragids vnus vterque modis. 
Perculit ille suis numeris Orchestra Pelasgfim, 

Tu pNompis Latiis nostra Theatra quatis. 
Verba illi Graeco, yemant tibi flore latino, 

Venaiiue dicendi diues vtrique flult 
Sed tibi quid laudes veni de paupere promo 7 

Sic solem fumis irradiare paro. 
En victura comus Phsebi tibi laurus obumbret. 
£t decus hoc minus est, quim meruisse decus. 
Soon after the appearance of the Antigone ^ Watson must have 
summoned up courage to ' thrust in foote among our English Poets.' 
Geozge Peele refers to 

These layes of Lone, as m3rrth to melancholie 
TofoWow fast thy satd Antigone. ^ See^.jjS. 

1588* (ll) The earliest printed English verses by Watson wiUi which I am 
acquainted, are the following prefixed to G. Whetstone's Heptameron 
iff CiuUl Discourses, &c. [Ent. Stat. Hall, xt Jan. 1582.] 
T. JV. Esquier, In the commendation of the Aucthor, and his 
needefull Booke. 
T7 Ven as die fruictfuU Bee, doth from a thousand Flowers, 
JQ/ Sweet Honie draine, and layts it vp, to make the profit ours 
So, Morall IVhetstone, to his Countrey doth impart, 
A Worke of worth, culd from ye wise, with Judgement, wit and art 
No Stage Toy, he sets foorth, or thundring of an Hoast, 
But his rare Muse, a i>assage makes, twixt bumyng fier and frost 
Suche Vertues as beseeme. the worthy Gentles breast. 
In proper colours he doth olaze, by followyng of the best : . 
The Vertue is but rare, and Vice not yet in vse. 
That modestly he not commends, or mildely shewes th* abuse 
Such matter m ji^ood wordes, these few leaues doo reueale, 
Vnforst, or stramde, as yat it seemes, a naturall common weale. 
Offorced Marriage, he dooth shew the foule euent. 
When Parents ioyne, the Childrens hands, before their harts consent 
And how these fortunes eke, in wedlock seeldom proue, 
Vneauall choice, in Inrth, in yeeres : and Childrens hasty loue. 
Yet he with learned prooflfes, this sacred state dooth raise, 
(As it deserues) aboue the Skies, in wordes of modest praise. 
More, euery Page, heere doth present, the Readers eyes. 
With such regardes, as help the weake, and doo confirm ye wise. 
Which needelesse were, to blase, in prayses to allure : 
The holy Bush, may wel be sparde, where as the Wuu is Pure. 
II. Watson must have contributed these verses, about the time he 
was finishing a number of English poems, comprising a portioe 
of diose forming, with the three Latin ones, The Passionate Centurie 
H.e. Hundred Sones] of Loue ; of which, as he teUs us at p. 35, the 
Earl of Oxford ' wUlinglie voutsafed the acceptance. ' And ' nnce the 
world bsith vnderstood (I know not how) that your Honor willinglie 
voutc/isa/ed the acceptance of this -worWet and. ax. conueoient leisures 
ikuorabUe perused it, being as yet but Vn 'wntteu ^ttxkd.^^ tDKGc<i Yma 



often limes and cmestly calkd vpon mec to put it to the pres&e, (iiat 
(tjt iheir mony they might btit see, what your Lord&hip vnth Sdcdd 
liking ha ihatreadic perused,'— A 25* 

Watson spontaneously wrote these poents without much deiiDits 
purpose as lo number. That the tit! e of the book wa* the last thing 
thcmghc ofj, ia proved by the intci^osidon in the ' Centurie' of three 
Latin poems] one. No* VI., being part of the Latin version of 
Peixarch's sonnets above referred to, ajid another^ No. XLV., ' when, 
he compiled' ' he thought not to haue placed among these his Eng- 
lish toyes;' also by his composLtion of an additional poem. No, 
LXVIl., while the Vp^ork was at the press [fin honour of the Earl of 
OxTord] ; with the consecjuent thrusting oiit of the 'Centurie' of 
another Ladn poem Q^id Amor, possibly in the first instance in- 
cluding in. it. In this way the "ExaTOU.fTiitfl'ia was built up. 

We take it that Watson in the ceaseless activity of his mind, com- 
posed as subjects suggested themselves to him in his multifarious 
readings Whether in these youthful days, unrequited affectLon turned 
him to amatory poetry; whether there was any foundadon in his 
life fur these L.^ve-Songs and J -eve- Dirges, we do not know. 

He telk us, at /. 27, he wrote this work more for Poetry thin 
Passion. ' Yet for this once I hope thou wilt in respect of m^y tra- 



uaile in penning these loue pa&-*^3ons, or for pitie of my paines in 
suffering them (although but supposed}.' . . ^ And it Is qnile 
true as he states at>. sS, ' that although Venus be my verse, yet her 
slipper is left out/ So that, as these four works fully show, he is one 
of the purest as he is One of the sweetest of our Focts* 

Though there is no date in it, the ' Ei(aro;£iradi[a was puhlished 
in 158:^, The regbtradon entry of it runs thus— 

"^j Mar. I ^82. Mr. Cawoode. Licenced to him, &:c., Watsons 

Passions, maiiifestlnsre the (rue freniy of loue. » . * . . Tj^.*' 

J. P. COLLIEK. Ext. /rem Rep. ofStat. Cs. U. 163. Ed. 1843. 

Whoever reads this remarkable wnrk will wonder how it could have fallen 

ints such oblivion. On the poems themselves we shall here say nothing. 

They reveal th,emselves. Each of tbem is headed with an ' annotation,' To 

these short introductions we would call attention. They are most skilfully 

written. Who wrote tbemt Who was the Annotatort May he have been 

the Earl of Oidbrdf Was he the friend^ whom Watson addresses in No, 

LXXL, a» Deere Titus mine, my aundent frend? 

Or was he the author himself, writing in the third person! We cannot say. 

Whoever he were, he wus perfectly informed — certainly by the Poet himself 

— as to every allusicu made, every Author imitated or referred to. 

The object of thes# annotations is stated in them. They were wntfccn 
to bring Watson's erudite verse to the appreciation * of him that is no great 
clarke,^ ^, 83* *That the vulgar may the better vnderstand this Passion, t 
will briefly touch thosej, whom the Authournameth herein,* j*r 98, ' Wherfi- 
fore know they which know it not alreadie,' /, laS. * Yet the vnleamed may 
liatie this helpe ifeucn them by the way to know what Cnia^ial% or Pactc^ 
/kj, which perchaunce they haue not read often in our vulgar Rimes,'/. $j. 

Though they faitcd in their attempt to ppulari^c the kxik : these ^n nota- 
tions show us the vast learning of our Author. They also introduce us ca 
foreign poets utterly unknown to cultivated Englishmen of the present day* 
May we here venture to suggest to the numerous verse-translators of our 
time, the benefit of varying their cca.^1ess trjinslatton of the same ancient 
classics with versions of the Latin or vernacular verse of the i6th century. 
May the testimony of Watson's frtend^ the Annotator; which is virtually that 
of Watson himself, be put in evidence respecting these. He refers to * the 
worics of H^rculns Stfvzm, who in his SamniTint yizth written so exquisitely^ 
that the Drrame wit I quite his trauaile, that shall peruse it with due atten- 
tion//. 68 ; describing as 'a noble man of Ttntjf^ smd one of the best Poeti 
in all Ms age/j* 171. Or Estiefnte FGrauiei^ to whom he refers under his 
ladnized name of'Sfi^hamts Forcatuint (an excellent Ciuilian, and one of 
the beste Poetes of Fraunce for these many yeares),'/'74' And so on, of *1L 
the rest These annotations may well be maide a slaiU^i -^cnLTA d1 t'W^vr^ \\i 
the Imafi^oatfvc Foa^^y of Europe at that dmt ; 'w'hidb. oevnij^CNi tet^cBAsa, 
wotdd hy recovery become new again. 



i 
i 



lo SOME ACCOUNT OF THE 

ffarL MS. ytjj, is a copy, in the handwriting of the end of the sixteenth 
century, of the greater part of the^E/caro/Aira^/a under the following title. 

A Looking glasse for Loners; Wherein are conteyned two sortes ofantor* 

4ms passions : the one expressing the trewe estate and perturbations ojThyntf 

that is overgon with loue : the other, aflatt difvance to loue and all his lawes. 

The first naif hundred poems are all transczibed: but in the second, there 

are many omissions. 

1588. Christopher Ocklandb, Headmaster first of the School founded 
by Queen Elizabeth at Southwark, afterwards of Cheltenham School, wrote a 
I^tin poem ' EiprjpapKM sine Elizabetha,' of which two editions appeared 
this year at the end of a work entitled Anglorum ^odta, &c This work 
was ordered on 7 May 1582 b^ the High Commission ' too bee receyued 
and publiquelyread and taught in all Grammar and Free Scholes.* To this 
work Watson contributed the following Decastichan : 

(i) Ad Oclandumj de Eulogiis serintssima nostra EUzahethee post A nglo" 
ntmpraUa cantatu. 

Recth post Martis lituos pacalis Oliua 

Suggeritur calamo cane PoSta tuo. 
Sdlicet, vt feruens Martem laudauerat aetas, 

Palladis expetiit ramus habere senem. 
£t Martis lituos omas, vir^imque Mineruae 

Grandia sine canis, dulaa sine canis. 
Sen pacem, seu bellum refers, in vtraque camcena 

Vel Deus e^qprimittu-, vel Dea maior eo. 
At mihi si credes, cantus imiubere Cygni, 

Ftmeris vt sit laus Elisabetha tui. — Thomas Waiumus. 

a585« III. "Amyntas. Thomae Watsoni I.V. studiosL Excudebat Henri- 
cus Max^, ex assignatione Thomae Marsh. 1585. i6mo, 27^ leaves. 
Dedicated to ' Henrico Noello."'—Z£?w»Miff , /. 2856. [Since the 
first Impression of this Reprint, a copy 0/ RmynXas has beenpointed 
out to me in the British Museum, Press Mark 1213 d. 5.] 
The next two works we have not seen ; we can but quote theuL 
t IV. Compendium Memorial Localis (Autore llioma Watsoni Londini 
ensi J. V. studioso.) Dedicated to ' Henrico Noello vere nobil- 
viro.' A copy of this work was sold in 1831 at Hebei's sale. Fart 
vi 3800 : ' but, as it was imperfect at the end the date and printer 
are unknown.' -J. P. Collier, BV>. Cat. ii. 490. 
We place it here on account of its Dedicatee beine the same. 
V. " Coluthus' RapUe Heletue. Tho. Watsonae Londinensi. London 
1586. 4to. Dedicated to the Duke of Northumberland. ' Loivn. p. 503. 

In a MS. volume, transcribed hv John Lilliat, formerly in Heame's 
possession, now among Dr. Rawlinson's collection in the Bodleian 
MSS. Rawl. Poet. 148 : are the following lines, which we reprint 
from Brit. Bibli. ii. 543. Ed. 1812. 

(k) *• A gratification vnto Mr. John Case,/orhis learned Booke^ 
lately made in the prayes of Musick 

z. Let others praies what likes them best, 
I like his lynes aboue the rest, 
Whose pen hath paynted Musicks praies : 
By nature's lawe by wisdomes rule, 
He soundly blames the scencelesse foole. 
And barb'rous Scithian of our dayes. 
a. He writes of angels harmon^r, 
Aboue the harpe of Mercuric 
He writes of sweetly tuminge spears : 
How birds and beasts, and wormes reioyce. 
How dolphins lou*d Arions voyce. 
He makes a frame for Midas ears. 
3. Then may the solemne stoicke finde, 
That Momus and him self ar blynde. 
And that rude Marsia wanteth skill : 
Whiles will and witlessc cars are>)eTit, 
Against Apollo^ s sweet conscint. 
The nursse of good, ye scoux«,e 01 uL 
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4. Let Eris then delight in warrs^ 
Let Enuy barkc against the ,sti;rrs^ 
L«t Folly sayle which may thee please; 
With htm 1 wish my d;iye5 to spcndc 
Whose t]uill hath Jtood fajrre Mrauks fiieEid, 
Chief frieod to peace, chief port of ease, q* Tho. WatSfln." 

1587> Abraham Frauwcb, a versifier, published this year ** TAe La^ 
fnentations of Antyntas far ike death 0/ Fkilliit paraphrastically 
transUted out of Latine into English Hexameters by Abraham 
Frauuce. Londoo, 1587/^ Of this work there is a copy in the 
Bodlelaji Library. For it, Frattnce wrote the following dishotiest 
dedLcadon, m which he makes do aUusion whatever to Watson, 
To the Jit£kf H&t^vTi^le, vertuQut and k^med L^dif, iJle Ladie 
Mary^ C&uniesse a/Penbroke^. 

Mine aiflicted mind and cras<^d bodie, together with other utemaJ] cala- 
mities haue WTDLight such sorowfull and lamentable effects in me, 
that for this whole yeare I haue wholy giuen ouct my selfe to- mournfuU 
meditations. Among others, Amintas is one, which being first prepared for 
one or two> was afterwards by the meanes of a fewj, made common to manie, 
ajid so pitLfuHv disfigured by the botsleroiis handling of vnskilfiil pen men, 
that he was like to haue Game abroad ^o vnlike bmiseJfe, m that I«s own 
Fhillifi would neuer haQC taken him for AmintaS. Which vtter vndoing of 
our poore ^epeheard, I knew not well otherwise how to preuent, but by 
Tcpairiji^ his ragged attire, to let him passe for a time vndcr your honour- 
able piTotettion. Aj^ for his foes, they either generallie nuslike this vntisuall 
kind of verse, or els they fancie not my peculler trauaite. For the firsts I 
rieuer heard better argument of them then this, such an one hath done but 
illj therefore no man can doe wel, which reason is much like their own rimes,, 
in condemftitig the art, for the fault of some artificers. Now for the second 
sort of reprehender^ who think well of the thing, but not of my labciUT therein, 
mine answcrc is at hand. If there were any penal tic appointed for him that 
would not reade, he might well complaine 01 me that publish it to be read. 
But if it be in eucrie mans ehoise to reade it, or not to reade, why then not 
in mine also to publish or not to publish it? He that will, let him see and 
reade ^ he that will neither reade nor see^ h neither bound to see nor read* 
He that taketh no delight in readin^^ Let him thinke that among so manie 
men sg diuer^ly aiTected, there m^y he some found of a contrarie humor. 
If anie begin to read, when he beginneth to take no delight, let him leaue 
and goe no furiher. If he folow cm in reading without pleasure, let him 
neither blame me that did what I could, nor be angrie with the thin^ which 
liath no sense^ but reprehend htmselfe who would continue reading without 
any pleasure taking. Your honours most affcctLOnat, Abniham Fraunce. 

Mr. Collier, Bib, C^i, i, 496, has the fi:jllQwing, *' Ritson {B, P. A 3^1} 
^ves the date of this work as 15S8, adding that it was printed by Charley- 
wood; thi^ was in fact^ the second impr-esBion ; and^ althoueh it has^ never 
been mentioned, there was a third in isSoj professing to have been ' newly cor- 
rected/ It was then ' Printed by Robert Robinson ' for Newman and Gubbin." 

IMftt [1^ Thomas Nash, writing Tp the Centiemen Si^ertts 0/ b^ik 
VKtuersiiU^^ in Green's Metutphon, has the following curious passage. 
But fortune the Mistrcs of change with a pitying cottipassion, rejspcoting 
Master Sianikursis praise^ would that Fhaer shoulde fall that he* might 
rise, whose heroicall Poctrie inhfcd, I should say inspired, with an hexa- 
meter furie^ recalled to life, what euer hissed barbansme, hath bin buried this 
hundred yearc ; and reuiued by his rugged quill^ such oartcrlie varietie, as 
no hodge plowman in a oountrie^ but would haue held as the extremitie of 
clownerie : a patteme whereof, I will prdpounde to your iudgcmenis, as neere 
as I can, being parte of one of his descriptions of a tempest, which is thus, 
Th^n did he m^he, hefivens vau/t fo rehcmndi^ -with rvunte rahbie haMk 
Ofruffit raffe roaring, tm'lk thwick thwfoek ihurlery bouncing. 
Which straunge language of the firrrtament neuer .suMect before to our com- 
mon phrase, makes vs that are not vsed to terminate heauens mouein^s^ in thft 
accents of any voice, estetme of their tnabuWe m^jisx^tXKit^ aa "sS. -^kwa 
■HirasMflicall huSk muSc, for so teniUe -yraa bti& Uaift, Xo lilL la^^ «Mt,-i^-*«. 
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would haue affriehted otir peaceable Poets, from intennedling hereaf^, with 
that quaxelling kinde of verse; had not sweete Master France by his exod- 
lent translation^ of Master Thomas Watsons sugred Aminias, ttn\xnM's^ 
their dulled spirits, to such high witted endeuors. . . . 

In trueth, (Master Watson except, whom I mentioned before) I knowe not 
almost aay of late dayes that hath shewed himselfe singular in any spedall 
Latine Pciem, whose Amintas, and translated Antigone may march in equi- 
page of honour, with any of otur ancient Poets. 

1580. Robert Greene's ' Ctceronis Amor, Tullies Love,' was firstpublished 
this year. Among other verse placed before the text : is AdLeC' 
torem Hexasticon : which runs thus in the earliest edition, 1597, to 
which I have had access. 
(I) In lucem prodit tenebris exuta malignis 

Romelei petulans, vaesanaque flammula Phoebi : 
Rorantem Authori (Lectores) spargite florem, 
Intvba, Nardssos, Latacen^ pictioue roseti 
Dulces diuitias : Ilium conangite lauru : 

Emerito solers industria reddat honorem. Thomas Watson^ Oxon. 
1590. VI. This was a prolific year for Watson. (1) There appeared " T The 
first sett. Of Italian Madrigalls Englished, not to the sense of the 
originall dittie, but after the affection of the noate. By Thomas 
Watson Gentleman. There are also heere ins<»ted two excellent 
madrigalls of Master William Byrds, composed after die Italian 
vaine at the request of the sayd Thomas Watson. London zsga* 
[British Museum. Press mark, C. 13c 1 
This work, Watson thus dedicated to Lord Essex. 
Clarisimo, et honoratissimo Heroi, Domino Roberto Deunn 
Comiti Essexiz, Georgiani Ordinis Eqiuti aurato, muldsque al^s 
nominibus illustrissimo. S. P. 

(m) T Nclyte Mauortis, Musarum dulcis alumne, 
JL Accipe iuncta Italis Anglia verba notis : 
Atque Marenzaeos cantus, quos approbet auris 

Attica, quos Charites, quosque DIANA vefit 
Si rudius quid inest^ id nostri culpa laboris : 

Et melior primo fort^ secundus erit 
Attamen Hesperioe Philomenlce subdere voces 

Non est exigui debiie Martis opus. 
Tu dignare, precor, sincerce munera mends. 

Sine sonent pladdo murmure, siu^ gram. 
Candida et atra suo percurrit lumine Phoebus : 
Cuidida et atra volens acdpe, Phoebus eris. 
Phoebus eris, nisi te sacrato culmine Manors 

Auferatf acmipotens vt fera bella geras. 
Ecouis eaim Vestroe nesdt conamina Musoe, 

Metraque ad Aoniam soepi canenda lyramt 
Sed mitto quoscunque tuce virtutis honores : 

Maior es eulogijs, carminibusque meis. 
Aurea concedat fcelicis tempora vitae 
lupiter, et coeptis nolit abesse tuis. 

Honoris tui studiosisamus Thomas Watsonns. 
He also wrote the following of the celebrated Italian composer. 
Lucae Marenzio Musicae artis peritissimo Tho. Watsonus. 
(n) T T £i, quoti^ morimur nimia dulcedine rapd, 
XJ. JPulsat Appollineam d&n tua Musa chdyn T 
O, igitur dulcis plectrum depone Marenzi : 

NI sit laesa tms plurima vita sonis. 
Attamen d dulds plectro modulare Marenzi : 
Si morimur, vitam dant tua plectra nouam. 
O liceat nobis, viti sub morte repertd, 

Saep^ tuo cantu viuere, saep^ mori. 
Mille neces pador, vitas totidemque ; resume^ 

Dhm tua muldplid gutture musa placet : 
Somnio septeno gyrantes murmure &p\iaexa&*. 
Sommo cantantis Numvna b\axidai saAi 
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Somnio Threiceum CytliarfEdain aajta moueDlem; 

SomniD mulccntciD carmine triDiistni Deumi 
Somnjo Muiiariim caocentus pratirtits omnci : 
OmniD Marcnzi, dum canls, vnushabes. 
TIL (3) He a1ss> produced MtUb^eus^ here repnnted on the «3| 

bcrcd/j4. from 139-174. The Uritish Museum copy [Press mark 1070. 
1, 4] has the top of the Latin [le<JicatJonj see/^ i^^j torn : and we are 
itioebtcd to the kindness of Rev. T. Corscr for Jts complciiotij, iroin 
the copy in hii famed CDUection at Stand Rectory^ near Manchester^ 
VI ir. (3) A n EgkgTtej &c. , bei ng a translati on of the satn e into Ert^tish : 
here reprinted on opposite pages to the Meiibaeu^, Watson distmctly 
refers to Fraunce''s unhandsome conduct^ when he says at/. 147, *I 
interpret my self, lest Melibaeus in speaking English by an omer 
tTii^ns labour^ should leesc my name in his ohaungCj as my Amyniat 
did/ [BriL Mus, Press-mark t6t, m. 56 J 
159JL Frauncc prints for the fourth time his tmnslation under the title of 
*' TAf Counifssg of Pembr^kts^ Vuychurck. ContaiiiLD^ the affec- 
tionate life, and unfortunate death of PhilUs and Aniyntas : That in 
a Pastorall; This in a Funerall : both in English Hexameters. By 
Abraham Fraunce, London 159 1," Its registration runs thus: 

"9 Feb* I SO It W» Ponsonbye. Entred for his copie^ &q. A booke 

mtiUilcd the Countcsse oiPfmi^^rke^Im Chirchg aiid EmanmL 1^4,*' 

J. P. CoLLiKH* Regx. a/Siai. Co. See N.&'Q.^ ^rd Series, t. 44. 

In the dedinatLODf he &t length acknowledges the authorship of 

AK>^fnias. 

IP Amjnfas faMn6 fauour in your gracio^is eyes, tet /'Mill f bee 
accepted for Amyntas sake. I hauc some what altered S. Ta^ 
Hfes Ttahan, and M, H^aUam latine A my/tins, to make them both 
one English. But Tassses is Comical], therefore this vcrtie vnusuat : 
yet it is also FastotaL, and in effect nothing^ els but a continuadon 



1582. 



of ir£&f£'uei, therefore no verse dtter than tins. 
Gab " ^ ' ■ ' " 



[Gabriel Harvhv, writing at London; the third ofhhJ^otireZfi- 
Scp-S~9. ters andseriaint SanneU, printed this year: thus enumerates Wat- 
son amoniir a nuJnber of writers, all evidently then living. 
I cordially recommend to the deere Louers of the Muses: and namely to 
the professed Sonncs of the same, Edfttoftd Spencer y Richard Siamhurti. 
A&raAam Fraunce^ Thomas Watson, Satnuei Daniiii, Thomas Nash, and 
the rest ; whotne I affectionately thanckc for their studious endeuours, comr 
mendably employed in enrtching, and polishing their nadue TonguCj neuer 
io furnished, or embellished, as ofUte*— /, 48^ 
Mr. Collier^ in his BihL Cat. iL 490, Ed. 1865. 

*'Thomai and Watson could not be uncommon names ; but in the register 
of St. fiarthoiomew the Less^ in which parish various literary men resided^ 
we meet with the followint^ entry of a burial, the date of whidi accords with 
ifae period when it is likely that our poet expired :— 

' s6 SepL 1593. Thomas watsonj gent, was buried,* 
It has never been anywhere dted, but we have little doubt that it applies 
to OUT poet." 

Soon after this bs the following entry : 
159l2* IX, '* x*^ die Novembris [1592]. Mr. Ponsf^nby. Entered for hiscapie, 
A booke intituled Ammte gaudi^^ Authore Thom, Watsoao^ Lflu- 
diCn]ensi iuris studioso. ..... vj*.* 

I. P. CoLLfKB. Rigs. qfSiiiL C0. See N, &^Q., p^S., i. 3«. 
The title of this work is as follows : (f ) " AjnmtuE Guudia. Au- 
thore Thoma WatscmOj, Londonmcnjii, iuris Stndioso, Londlnl Jmpri- 
mis^ GutUielou Ponsonbei. 1592 :^' and it has the following dedication: 
lUufitrissiniaj Heroinac omnibus et anioii, ct corporis dotibtts omatisstina:, 
Maria; Pcnbrakisc Comiti^ac. 

LAurigera stirpe prognata Delia, Sydn^i vatis Apollinei gCQuuia soror ; 
Alma literarum paiens, ad cuius immaculatos am plexus, confugit virtue, 
barbariei et ignorantis impctu violata, vt olim a Thrttdo Tyranno Philo- 
mela ; Poetarum nostri lemporis, ingeniarumque omnium ftjchcisskne pulfu- 
tanti^m, Musa ; Dia proles, quodam rudi caiamo, sptritus iafuudls tlsxl 
fiiroris, quibus ipse mbellus, plus mihi videor prct^tiiTt -poasft,, ^m^^ tt^s^ 
jtostiu indoles profsTTCiiiA^ti Dignare PosthumohuvcftjK^ti^atsHtVara^a?'*^'^'** 
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fiUo fMttrodiuuri : Eogue magis qu6d moribunduft pater, illius *"»*'•■» *Hi™iHwi»4 
tibi legaueiat. £t beet illustre nomen tuiim non tornm apud no^ aed exteras 
etiam nationes, Udus propagatum es^ qu^un aut VDquam posait aemginofia 
Tentpom vetusute abolen, aut mortalium encomijs augeri, Cquoiiiod6 enim 
auicquam powit esse infinito plus t) multonun tamoi camoems, quasi sidemm 
qtadcmate redimiu Ariadtu, nou hunc punun Phoebi sacenlotem, steBam 
alteram corotue tuae Ijugientem, a^peman: sed animi.candore, qoem sator 
bominuin, atque deorum, lupiter, praenobili familiae toae (juasi haeriditaniin 
alligauit, accipe, et tuere. Sic nos, quorum opes trnnisMmg, Uttorea sunt 
Myrtus Veneris, Nymphaeque Penetae semp«r virens coma, prima quaque 
poemalis pagina, le Musarum dominam, in anxilium invocabimns ; tna 
denique wtus, quce virtutem ipsam ; ipsam quooue aetemitatem snperabit 
Honoris tui studiosissimus, C. M. ffChriMopher Maiiowe.] 
The registration and dedication KAAnunta GaudiOt with Hanrey's aUusion, 
show how correct Mr. Collier's opinion is. 

1M9. Geokcs Pbblb, M. A., has the following Unes in AdMtrcttnahm 
Prologtu, in his work entitled The Honour of tht Garter. 
Why thither post not all good wits from hence. 
To Chaucer ^ Gowre, and to the fisiyrest Pkaer 
That ever ventured on great VirgU* weeks T 
To WatsoHf worthy many Epitaphes 
For hu sweet Poene, for AmttUas teares 
And ioyes so well set downe. 
The word ' Epitaphes' confirms Watson** death anterior to dw 
composition of this Prologue. 
IMa. A rare Poetical MiscelUmy. " The Phoenix Nest, &c. Set forth 
by K. S. of the Inner Temple, Gentleman. Neuer before this time 
published '^ contains three followinff poems by T, W, Gent, : that is, 
Thomas Watson, as is proved by the first of them appearing, with 
variations, in Engla$uis Helicon, 1603, with his name in full suter it 
Not having seen the Latin text, we can but surmise that the first 
is a translation of the Eighth day of Amyntasi and we presume 
that as WaUon translated Melibceus : so he intended to have turned 
.^mtyM/o/ into English. A reference to Fraimce's heacameters will 
show that Watson was a true Poet : and Fraunce a scribbling verrifier. 
(0) Aurora now, began to rise againe. 

From watrie couch, and firom old Tlthons ride. 

In hope to kisse vpon Acteian plaine, 

Yong Cephalus, and through the golden glide, 

On Elasteme coast, she cast so great a light, 

That Phoebus thought it time to make retire, 

From Thetis Bowre, wherein he spent the -night. 

To light the world againe with heauenly fire. 

Nor sooner gan his wineed steedes to chase 

The Stigian night, manUed in duskie vale, 

But poore Amyntas, hasteth him apace. 

In desarts thus, to weepe a wofull tale. 

Now silent shades, and ail that dwell therein. 

As Birds, or Beasts, or Wormes that creepe on grounde. 

Dispose your selues to teares, while I begin. 

To rew the griefe, of mine eternall wounde. 

And dolefuU ghosts, whose nature flies the light. 

Come scate your selues with me on eu'ry side. 

And whilst I die for want of my delight. 

Lament the woes that Fande me betide. 

Phillis is dead, the marke of my desire. 

My cause of loue, and shipwracke of my ioyes, 

Phillis is gone, that set my hart on fire. 

That clad my thoughts with ruinous annoyes. 

Phillis is fled, and bides I wot not where, 

Phillis (alas) the praise of woman kinde, 

Phillis, the Sun of this our hemisphere, 

Whose beames made me and maxv^ oOciei%\]»ViTid!e. 
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But blinded me fpoore man) ^baue the rest. 

That like oldc Oedipus, T liuc in tkrall, 

Still feele the worst, and neuer hope thfi best. 

My mirth is moncj my honic drownd in gall. 

Hir faire, but cnietl eieSj bewitcbt my sight, 

Hir swcclt, but fading speech, cnEhratd my thought. 

And In hir deeds 1 reaped such delight. 

As brought both will, and libcrcic to nought. 

Therefore, all hope of happtnes adue, 

Aduc desire the stjurce [jf all my care, 

Dbpaire me teis my weale will nere renue, 

Till this my souieT doth passe in Charons Crar^f 

Meant time, my minde must stiifer Fortunes skome, 

My thoughts snl wound, like wounds that stil are green 

My weakned lyms> be laide Ott beds of thome. 

My life decaies, although my death foreseene. 

Mine eies, now eies do more, but seas of trares, 

Weepe on your fill, to Coole my burniug bf CSL 

Where Loue did place desire, twixt hope, and feares^ 

(1 sayj dedre, the author of vnrest. 

And (w&uld to gods} Phillis where ere thou be. 

Thy soule did see, the sow re of mine estate, 

My io3f eii cchpst, for onely want of thee. 

My being wiLh my sclfe at foule debate. 

My humble vowes, my j^uiferance of woe 

My sobs, and sighes, and cuerwatching eie^ 

My piaintife teares, my wandring to and froe, 
■ My will to die, my neuer ceasing oies, 
iKo doubt but then thy sorrows would perswade 
fThe doome of death to cut my vitall twiiift. 

That I with thee, amidst the inf email shad?, 

And thou with me, might sport vs ajj we list, 

if thou waite on faire Profierpioes trainc 
And hearest Orpheus, nccrc th Elisian springs 
Eotreat thy Queene, to free thee thence againe 

And let the iTiractan guide thee with hU strings, T, W, Gemi^ 

tp) Away, dispaire, the death ofhopeles harts. 
For hope and truth, assure me long agoe. 
That plea-^ure is the end of lingting smarts. 
When time, with iust content, rewardeth woe. 
Sweet vertues throne is built i^ labourfi towre, 
Where La^vrell wreathes are twist for them alone, 
Whose gals we burst with often tasted sowrc. 
Whose blis from bale is sprong, whose mirth from mone. 

1 therefore striue by toylcs, to ttht my name^ 
And lason like, to gaine a golden fleece t 

The end of eu*ry worke dowi crownc the same, 

M ^-itne^ well, the happie harmes of Greece ; 
For if the Creckt?.^ had soone got Pryams seat, 
The glory of their paines, had not been great T, W. GtitL 

(q) 1 hone and feare, that for my weale or woe 

That heau^nly lampe, which ycctds both heat and light, 
To make a throne, fr>r gods on e^ih belowe, 

Is cut in twaine, a.nd ftxt in my delight. 
Which two faire hemiisphcres, througih light atid heat, 
I Planting desire, driue reason from hu- seate. 
rHo, no, my too for^etfull toong bla-Spheames, 

I should haue saide, that where these hemi<»phereS| 

Id haits^ chough eies, fixe hot and lightsome beames, 

Tliere reason works desire^ and boges bi%e4 ii^ai^st. 
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O oocly obtect, for an Eagles eie, 

Whose Ughte and heat, make men to Kue and die 

Twixt these, a daintie naradise doth lie. 

As sweete as in the Simne the Phenix Bowre, 
As white as snowe, as smooth as luorie. 

As faire, as Psyches bosome, in that howre. 
When she disdosde the boxe of Beauties Queene, 
All this and more, is in Sibilla seene. 7*. W. dnt. 

Reprinted in J. P. Collier's Snfen EMgiisk Poet. Misc. iS6j,ff 

Z33-I26. 

X. We now come to a work in many resists of superlative interest 
By the courteous kindness of S. Christie-Miller, £sq. of Britwel] 
near Maidenhead, the Reader may now peruse Watson's prindw 
English posthiunous work, reprinted at the end of this volume. It 
au^orship is established by tne initials T. W. at the end : and moi 
positively by the following registration. 

" xc Aug. [1593]. John Dsuiter. Item entred for his copie, &c 
a booke intituled Toe teares of/ansie, or hue disdained. By 1 

Watson y^ 

J. P. Collier. Regs, of Stat. Co. See N. &•()., y^S., i. fo 
This work, which appears to have received but litue attention wni 
passing through the ^ss, is here reprinted page for page. Thelo 
of the eight Sonnets is much to be regrettea. 

Richard Bamfield's allusion to Watson in his Affectionate She, 
heard of this year, we have already quoted at/. 4. 

1586* (1) In a work entitled Polimanteia, &c., written by W. C, ai 
pubbshedat Cambridge \Gren. Coll: Brit. Museum, 5^7} there is 1 
K. 3. a reference in the side notes connecting, in a literary sens 
Watson with Shakespeare, (who then just began to appear in prin 
in a way that may best appear by reproducing the passage line f 
line. Let o- 

iher countries (sweet Cambridge) entue, 
(^t admire) my Virgil, thy petrarch, di- 
uine Sj^enser. And vnlesse I erre, (a thing 
easie m such simpUdtie) deluded by 
dearlie beloued Delia, and fortunatelie 
fortunate Cleqpatra\ Oxford thou maist 
extoll tiiy courte-deare- verse happie 
Daniell, whose sweete refined muse, in 
contracted shape, were suffident a- 
mongst men, to gaine pardon of the Wuilea 
ainne to Rosemond, pittie to distressed ^S^ 
Cleopatra, and euerliuing praise to her \ynt%, 
louing Delia : 
(2) In this year also appeared Spensers Colin Clouts come hon 
again, in which occur the following lines : which under correctioi 
we take to refer to Watson. 

There abo is (ah no^ he is not now !) 
But since I said he is, he quite is gone, 
Amyntas quite is gone and lies full low, 
Hauing his Amaryllis left to mone. 
Helpe, O ye shepheards, help ye all in this, 
Helpe Amarylhs this her losse to moume : 
Her losse is yours, your losse Amnios is, 
Amyntas, iloure of shepheards pnde forlorne. 
He whilest he liued was the noblest swaine. 
That euer piped in an oaten quill : 
Both did he other, which could pipe, maintmne. 
And eke could pipe himselfe with passing skill. 
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Thomas Nashe, lag^ardly replying in his Haue with ^fou i 
Saffron<valden to Garaiel liarvey, has the following allusions t 
our Poet, evidently then dead, at tnc end of \Yva.t'work. 
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**Tb a bcad-Toll of learned men and Lc^rdt hee appealed, ^hiiilur 
hihtan Asrg ffrnOt in the forefront of whom, he puts M. Thomas 
V VaU0jt, the Poet ; A man heiv^as that I dearly I ou'd and hono/d, and 
for all thinjp hath left few his equaJLs in England^ he it was that in 
the company of diuers Gentlcitich one tii^ht at supper at the Nags 
head in Ch£af£\ first told me cf hia vamtlej and those Hexameters 
made of him 

But o ivAiit ngwgs of that good Gabriell Haniey 
KnmvHe tQ the ^^rld/or a/^^hundda^t in iksFUei/ora Rimer " 

" He [Gahriel Harvey] raild vppon me vnder the name of /V^?rj 
Fetimle^:Sf, and for a bnbe that 1 should doe reply on hiin, praisd 
me, and reckond me (ai the latter end) among the famous Schollers 
of our timcp as S. Philip Siduey, M. VFaison^ M. S^ttetr^ M. 
Danifii, whom he hartily iManAi^ and promtsed ta endtnu wit/i 
martin coynpletnenU for so enriching our English Tongue" V 3, 
15&8. Frajncis Meres, in Paiiadis T^mm rcfcr.'i four times to Watson. 

** . . . , . So also these Englishmen being Laune Poets, GuAlt^r 
Hadd&n, Nichi^ias fi^r. C^hriel Hmr-Hey, Christopher Ociand, 
Thomas Neivion with his Eeyland^ Thomas W&tmn^ Thomas 
C{%mpiimj Brumwent and Willeyi hauc attained a good report and 
honorable ad nan cement in the l^tin Em pyre/ '—^ 280, a. 

' ' As 1 taly had Dunte, BiK^mf, Feirarch, Tass^^ Cetiano^ and A ri- 
osio : ao England had Mathenv Roydon^ TJwthos AUhtl&^u^ Tkomas 
Watt&tt, Thomas Kid, Kederi Creene and Gtorge Feeie**^. 282, b, 

"These are our best for Tragedie < , + , , MarloWf Pfele, Wat- 
M^n^ Kid, Shakespeare, Drayton, Chapman, Decker, sjn6.Beniatnin 

"As Theocritus in Gneeke, Virgil and Mantuan in Latine, 
Sana^r in Italian, and the Authcur of Amynta Gaudia and 
iValsinghams Melidsus are the best for pastoral L"—:>'^ 2S4, a. 
UMK>, In. another Poedcal Miscell-iny, En^/amfs Helicon^ there are 
five poems by %VatsoQ. The j^iw^xw/af already given above. The 
poems rcpiinted at>^^ 44, islt^ 73: a.nd the following new one. 
(r) The Nimphes meeting their May Qtte^ne^ enterf&ine 
her wttk this Ditiie. 
With fragrant €owers we strew the way, 
And make this our cheefc holy-day. 
For though this clime were blest of yore i 
Yet was It ncucr proud before, 

O beauteous Queene of second Troy : 
Accept of our vnfayned ioy. 
Now tV Ayre is sweeter than sweet Bahne, 
And Satires dauncc about the Palme, 
Now earth with verdure newly dlght, 
GiufcS perfect sigries of her delight. 

O beauteous Queen e, &c. 
Now birds record new haruionie. 
And trees doo whistle melodie, 
Now euery thing that Natiu-e brecdes^ 
Duoth clad it selfe \^ plea:sant wcedcs. 

O beauteous Queene^ ^c. Tho^ W&tisn. 
Sec Mr. Collier's Reprint, }>. 57 : \ti Seven Eng. Poet, Misc. 1867 

IGOS* In another Poetical collection, Davison's P^iicat Rapsodie : ten 

poems of the 'Effaro^7ra^(a are quoted ; but nothing fresh» 
1GD&. A book of poetical quota tionSj known as Engiafuh Parnassas has 
two dozen quotations from Watson, all from the ^Eicaro/iiradia. 
We have done. Enough- has been adduced to show how high Watson 
stood in the estim^idon of his conremporancs. Upon the darkness which 
has since covered him we will not dwell. May it prove hut a long eclipse. 
May he be Jusiilicd of his works. May he in future be better kDOWU : anil 
recognized as our SchaUer-Poet of Love, our En^^^k StViMiiiv. 

B 
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fniered Triton stridenti marmitra cowoka. . , 

ytmiinm tactii m^roris prodere fonies . , • 
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O Cn^rydon, Corydon, nott perquirere ca usai 
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Qk&Us Oe^aitj/austUitm» lumin^ frairu. 

Quid sit itm&r, qualisque, cupis me scire magisiro t • 

Qriis presso vacuam feiiuremjittdet aruir&t 
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SiTpe tRfis olimplixaiit iua stridula eanna . 
Sin m&iora precor quam sit morta/i&us trqwum, 
S^emur Dryadcm, nimie qum victa doiore^ 


i5« 
1S4 
170 


TantifnitHsiduHi animis cotUstibus irtx, 

Te prr ego trinas Charites^ Mtaresque A^ap^as^ 

Tityrr, iam quiiniarn praii per am^stna vireta , , 

Th recti CorydffK ad ftosiras rura qvereitu , , 

Ttt ver^ cel^trii nytnpha: Lrctcnsi* alumnc. 
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Vliftna m^ilium sph^rarumj sed mihi prima, 
Vnde, precor, tifnidus patriitm mitf^nde per crbem. 
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ENGLISH. 

About the well which from mine eies did flow, 

Actaon lost in middle of his sport 

Alas deere Titus mine, my aundent frend, 

All yee, that greeue to thmke my death so neere, 

All yee that loue compare your psunes with mine, 

Although the droppes, which cfaiaung'd Actttons shape, 

Amongst the Idle toyes that tosse my brayne, 

And was not Astrophill in flowring prime, 

Are wheeling orbs so full of foule despight. 

At last, though late, farewell olde wellada ; . 

A world of woes doth raigne within my brest, 

Aye me that loue wants power to pierce the hart. 

Blame me not deere loue though I taike at randon. 
Behold deare Mistres how eacm pleasant greene, 
But Tityrus inough, leaue of a while : 
By syluane nymphs, and louely Graces three. 

Castor and PoUux^ Lcedaes louelie twins. 

Come gentle Death ; who cals? one thats opprest : 

Cupidf where is thy golden quiuer nowe ! 

Diana and her nimphs in siluane brooke, 
DianUf since Hi^lyttts is deade, 

Each Creature ioves AppoUos happie sight, . 
Each thought I thinke is frend to her I Loue ; 
Each tree did boast the wished spring times pride, 
EscUpiad did cure with trumpets sounde 

Fast flowing teares from watery eies abounding. 
Fortune forwearied with my bitter mone, 

Goe Idle lines vnpolisht rude and base. 

Hand, hart and eie, tucht thought and did behold, ^ 
Harke wanton youthes, whome Beawtie maketh blinde, 
Harke you that list to heare what sainte I seme : 
Hecre end my sorrow, no here my sorrow springeth, 
Hopeles and nelpeles too, poore loue amated, 

I curse the time, wherein these lips of mine . 

I ioy not peace, where yet no wane is found ; 

I long mamtayned warre gainst Reasons rule, 

I meruaile I, why poets heretofore, 

I now beginne : Apollo guide my sounde, 

I Rue to thinke vpon the dismal! day 

I saw the obiect of my pining thought, 

I wrote vppon there sides to eke their plaining, 

If Cupid were a childe, as Poets faine, 

If grauer headdes shall count it ouerlight. 

If loue himselfe be subiect vnto Loue 

If Loue had lost his shaftes, and loue downe threw 

If Tityus wretched wight beheld my paines, . 

If 't bee not loue I feele, what is it then ? 

Imperious loue who in the prime of youth, 

In all this world I thinke none lou's but I. 

In Clowdes she shines and so obscurely shineth, 

In prime of youthly yeares as then not wounded, 

In secrete seate and centre of my hearte. 

In that I thirst for such a Goddesse ^ce 

In Thetis lappe, while Titan tooke his rest, . 

In time long past, when in Dianaes chase 

In time the Bull is brought to weare the yoake ; 
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^P INDEX OF FIRST LINES, ^c. 2\ ■ 


II pleasd my Mistrts once to take the flsre, . . . t^i ^1 


Ijfa se^dome aeene that Merite hath his dtie, . 


M. Ro\'DOM. 35 


Like as the siRie Bird amids the n^ghit. 


U 


liouii,^ haue I sued lo fortuiie death and !oiie, , 






aoo 


Long haue I swotne agAlnsi the wished Wniue, 






200 


Long time I fought, and fiercely waged warre^ 
Lou^ hath dcligni in sveete delicious fart; 






179 






135 


Ltjue hath two shaftes, the one of beaten gold^ 






99 


Loue IS a sowr delight; a sugred greefe ; 






54 


Many haue liuM in coun treys farre a.nd ny 
Myne eyes dye first, which la^t enioyed hfej . 






64 






4^ 


My genUe birde, which sung so sweete tjf late, 






5* 


My hart accused mine eics and was offended^ 






103 


My hart icnpos'd this penance on mme ties. . 
My harte is Sett him downe twixt hope and fcares 






iSg 






38 


My hecdelcJise hart which L&w yet neiter knew, 






91 


My humble sute hath set my minde on pride, 
My ioycs are donne, my comfort quite dismay 'd^ 






too 






105 


My Jjttle booke |^oe hyc thee hence away. 






ae 


My ItJue more bright than Cinikia^ homed ]iead» 
My loue is past, woe woorth the day and Amv'r, 






306 






1^9 


My Mistres seeing her fatre counterfet 






301 


My waterie eies let fall no trickling teares. 






196 


Not she, whom /eui transported into CrrU; . 






111 


Now Airf^ and what thy circuites doe contaJne, 






Idl 


Now Cmycbn (for euric sbepheard swaine 






151 


Now Loue triumphed kauing got the day, 






iSa 


Now MfiibitKs in cofnpaTekssc place, 






169 


Nawt, Mstsiirj^ hide thy face or blush for shame^ 






51 


Nowc tell me shephards all, and fellow swaynes. 






tS5 


Howe Tityrtts, since wee at ease are ladc^ 






149 


all that all the Vniurrs containes 






TS7 


Ocmnu^ not long agoe decreed 






1^ 


O Corydftn forbeare by deepe inquire 






[51 


Oft haue 1 raild againit Icjue many waies. 






30S 


goulden Lard and Fhemjc of our age, 

O happy men that Jirtde no lacke in 2(?«* \ . 
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77 


O let me interrupt thee yet once more, 






16s 


O thou that rutest in Mamnis golden gate, . , 






<Q9 


O Tifyrm tby plaint is oiierlong, 






t6i 


Our MelMn^us hus where Si^r^/Ains » 






ifig 


O wWi a life is it that Louers ioy^ 






iSa 


O WDtild my loue although too late lament mesp 






^91 


PA**jw delightes bo view his Lavtrgi Tre* \ , 






123 


EesoluM to dtJSt intomb'd heere lieth iffiw, . 






ni 


Shee smild to see her sonne in, such a rage. 






tfio 


So Kreat a Light hath set my mind on fire, 






as 


Some aske nie, when, and howc my loue begunne; . 






7+ 


Same say that women loue for to be praised » * 






I S3 


Some that rep<5rte great AUx^ndirs life. 






SO 


Speakc gentle heart, where is thy dwelling place T * 






39 


Still let me liuc forlorne and die disdained, 






190 


Sweete ^/iifl'/V restores my woonted ioy, . 






isa 


Swecte Venm if as nowe thou stand tny fncode. 






40 


Sticb Is the Saiut^ whom I on earth adore. 






es 


TaJjIng a truce with teares iweeie pleasures foe. 
That Sur&mf SM*t«<*, whoikc beames h:iue dln^d my yi\ 


^\ 




, ^^ 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES, ^c. 



That thing, wherein mine eyes haue most delight, • • • 95 

The banke whereon I leand my restles head, . . . 192 

The common ioye, the cheere of companie, .... 198 

The Harpye birdes, that did in such aespight 

The haughtie MgU Birde, of Birdes the best. 

The hunted Hare sometime doth leaue the Hound, 

The Marigold so likes the louely Sunne, .... 45 

The Muses not long since in trapping Loue . . . . Z19 

The priuate place which I did oioose to waile, . . . z9z 

The Salamander lines in fire and flame, . . . . 79 

The souldiar wome with warres, delightes in peace; . . zax 

The Starr's, which did at PetrarclCs byrthday raigne, G. Bucke. gr 

The tender buds whom cold hath long kept in, . . . aoft 

Then from her fled my hart in sorrow wrapped. . ^ . . 187 

Then on the sodaine fast away he fled. 

Then thus (though loath) as griefe will suffer me, . . . 151 

There is a monstrous hill in Sicill soyle. 

This latter nieht amidst my troubled rest 

Those whose kind harts sweet pitde did attaint, . . . 194 

Thou foolish God the Author of my griefe, .... zia 

Though somewhat late, at last I found the way . . . Z3X 

Thou glasse, wherein my Dame hath such delight, ... 60 

Tiiou Glassey wherein tKat Sunne delightes to see 

Tho taking in her lap the God of loue, 

Tho with a showre of teares I entertained, .... 187 

Thy booke beginning sweete and ending sowre, . T. Achblby. 33 

Thy tunes haue often pleas'd mine eare of yoare, . . . Z57 

Time wasteth yeeres, and month's, and howr's : . . . zx3 

Vnhappy is the wight, thats voide of Lotte^ .... 63 

Was euer man, whose Loue was like to mine ? ... 96 

Well fare the life sometimes I ledde ere this, .... 37 

Were words dissolued to sighs, si^hs into teares, . . . 206 

What ayles poor Venus nowe to sit alone, . . . , Z32 

Vhat happie howre was that I lately past . . . 90 

.Vhat scowling cioudes haue overcast the skie, . . . Z14 

What though Leander swamme in darksome night, . . . « 66 

When as I marke the ioy of euery wight, .... 207 

When Cupid \& content to keepe the skies, .... 103 

When first mine eyes were blinded with Desire ^ . . . 71 

When first these eyes beheld with great delight • • • 75 

When Maye is in his prime, and youthfull spring ... 6a 

When neither sighs nor sorrowes were of force . . . 20X 

When Friams Sonne in midst of Ida plalnc . ^ 
When werte thou borne sweet Loue ? who was thy sire ? 
Where heate of loue doth once possesse the heart. 
Where may I now my carefull corps conuay, 
Wherf. tender Loue had laide him downe to sleepe, 
While others feede, my fancy makes me fast ; 
Who can recount the vertues of my deare. 
Who knoweth not, how often Venus sonne 
Who list to vewe dame Natures cunning skil, 
Who taught thee first to sigh Alasse sweet heart ? 
Why liue I wretch and see my ioyes decay, . 

Ye captiue soules of blindefold Cyprians boate 

Yec seaunfold flames, whose euer-circling fires 

Ye stately Dames^ whose beauties farre excell. 

Yet glorious heauns, d pardon my blaspheme, 

17* Potf £5 haue done well in times long past, .... 
You sacred Nym^kes, Apolloes dsters faire, . C. Downhall. 

Youth made a /auit through lightnes of Bclcefe, 
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To the Right Honorable my 

very good Lord Edward de Vere, Earh 

of Oxenfordj Vicount Bulbecke, Lord 

of Efcaies^ aud Badiefmere^ and Lord High 

Chamheriaine of England^ all 

happimffe. 



^ Lexaiider ih£ Great, pafsing on a time by the 
workefliop of Apelles, curiousUe furtuycd 
fame of his doinges : whofe iong flay in 
visming them, brought all the people into 
fa great a good liking of the painters worke- 
rnanfliip, that immedtaielie after^ they bougJit vp all his 
piBttres^ what price foeuer he fet them at. 

And the like good kappe, (Right Honorable,) tefel vnto 
mee latelie^ concerning thefe my Loue Pafsions, which then 
cliauncid to ApelleSjj^ his Fortraites. For finee tite 
world hath vnderflood^ (I know not hmv) that your 
Honor had wiliinglie voutchfafed the acceptance of this 
worke^ and at conuenient ieifures fauouraUie perufed it, 
i^eing as yet bttt in written hand^ many haue oftentimes 
^nd mr-'UfSy mlied vpon mee^ to put it to tlit t^t^t^ 
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26 The Epiftle Dedicatorie. 

that for their mony they might hut fee, what your Lord- 
/hip with fome liking had alreadie perufed. And there- 
withallfome of them f aid (either to yeeld your Honour 
his due pray fe^ for foundnes of iudgement; or to pleafe 
me, of whome long fince they had conceiued well) that 
Alexander would like of no lines, but fuck as were 
drawen by the cunning hand, and with the curious penfdl 
of Apelles. Which I fet not downe here to thai end, 
that I would conferre my Poemes with Apelles Portraites 
for worthineffe-y albeit Ifitlie compare your Honors perfon 
with Alexanders, for excellencie. But how boldfoeuer I 
haue bene, in turning out this my pettie poore flocke vpon 
the open Common of the wide world, where euerie man 
may behold their nakednejffe, I humbly make request^ that 
if any florme fall vnlooked for (by the fault of malicious 
high foreheads, or the poyfon of euill edged tongues) thefe 
my little ones mayefhrowde them felues vnder the broad 
leafed Platane of your Honours patronage. And thus at 
this prefent, I humbly take my leaue; but first wijhing 
the continuall encreafe of your Lordfhips honour^ with 
abundance of true Friends, reconciliation of all Foes^ and 
what good foeuer tendeth vnto perfe6l happines. 

Your Lordfhips humbly at commaund 
Thomas VVaXSon. 




Ourteotis Reader, if anie thing herein either 
pleafe or profitte thee, afForde me thy 
good worde in recompence of my paines ^ 
if ought offend or hurt thee, I defire that 
thou forget the one, and forgiue the other. 
This toye being liked, the next may prooue 
better ; being difcouraged^ wil cut of the 
likehehood of my trauaile to come. But 
by that meanes all will be wellj and both parties pleafed. 
For neither fhall I repent my laboiir in the like, nor 
thou be anie more troubled with my fatiltes or follies. 
Yet for this once I hope that thou wilt in refpeft of 
my trauaile in penning thefe louepafsions, or for pi tie 
of my paines in fuffering them (although but fnppofed) 
fo funiey the fault es herein efcaped, as eyther to winke 
at them J as ouerfightes of a blinde Louer; or to excufe 
them^ as idle toyes proceedmge from a youngling 
frenzie ; or laftlie, to defend them^ by laying, it is 
nothing Prmier decorum for a maiemed man to halt in 
his pafe, where his wound enforceth him, or for a Poete 
to falter in his Poeme, when his matter requireth it. 
Jftnner'm mentioning the fwiftnes of the winde, maketh 
his verfe to mnne in poflhaile all vpon Dailiius i and 
Firgii/m exprefsing the flriking downe of an oxe, letteth 
the end of his hexameter fall withaH^Proa^mi^it humibos. 
Therefore if I roughbewed my verfe, where my fenfe 
was vnfetledj whether through the nature of the pafsionj 
which I felt, or by rule of ait, which I had learned, 
it may feeme a happie fault ; or if it were fo framed 
by counfell, thoti mayell t?:inke it well donne : if by 
chaunce, happelie. 




28 TO THE READER. 

Yet write I not this to excufe my felfe of fuch errours, 
as are efcaped ej'ther by dotage, or ignorance : but 
thofe I referre to thy gentle curtifie and fauoorable 
conflrudlion, or lay manie of them vpon the Printers 
necke, whom I would blame by his owne preffe, if he 
would fuffer me. 

As for any Ariflarchus, Momus, or Zoilus, if they 
pinch me more then is reafonable, thou courteous 
Reader, which arte of a better difpofition, (halt rebuke 
them in my behalfe ; laying to the firfl, that my birdes 
are al of mine own hatching, and that my onelie ouer- 
much hafl made Sol angrie in theire Birthday ; to the 
fecond, that although Venus be in my verfe, yet her 
flipper is left out ; to the lad and word, that I rather 
take vpon me to write better then Chosrilus, than once 
fuppofe to imitate Homer. 

I am ouer long, as well for the feare I had to be 
bitten by fuch as are captious, as for the defire I haue 
to pleafe thee that art frendlie. But fince I now wel 
remember me, that nothing is more eaflie let flowne, 
nothing foner difperfed, nothing later recalled backe 
againe, then the bitter blaft of an euill fpoaken man, 
and that he, whome it (hall hurt, had no recure but by 
patience; I will fet it behinde my heele, as a hurt 
remedilelTe, or els, when it comes, falue it vp with 
patience. 

In the meane fpace (curteous Reader) I once againe 
craue tht^ fauoiu:able iudgement : and fo, for breuitie 
fake, abruptlie make an end ; committing the to God, 
and my worke to thy fauour. 

Thine^ as thou art his^ 
Thomas Watfon. 




John Lyly to the Authour his friend. 

Y good friend^ Ihaueread yournewpafsioiUy 
and they haue renewed mine old pleafures^ 
the which brought to me no leffe delight^ 
then they haue done to your f elf e commenda- 
tions. And certes had not one of mine eies 
about ferious affaires beene watchfully both 
by being too too bufle had beene wanton: fuch 
is the nature of persuading pleafurCy that it melteth the 
marrowe before it fcorch thejkin, and burneth before it 
warmeth: Not vnlike vnto the oyle of leat, which rotteth 
the bone andneuer ranckleth the flefh^ or the Scarab flies ^ 
which enter into the roote and neuer touch the rinde. 

AnB wherects you defire to haue my opinion^ you may 
imagine that myflomake is rather cloyed, then quefie, and 
therfore mine appetite of leffe force then mine affeSHon, 
fearing rat/ier a futfet of fweetenes, then defiring a fatif- 
fying. The repeating of Loue, wrought in me a remem- 
brance of liking, but ferching the very vaines of my hearte, 
I could finde nothing but a broad fcarre, where I left a 
deepewounde: and loofeflringes, where I tyed hard knots: 
and a table offleele, where 1 framed a plot of wax. 

Whereby I noted that young fwannes are grey, and the 
olde white, young trees tender, and the old tough, young 
men amorous, and growing in yeeres, either wifer or 
warier. The Cor all in the water is afoft weede, on the 
landahardfhne: afwordefrieth in thefirelikeablacke ele, 
but layd in earth like white fnowe : the heart in loue is al- 
together pafsionaie, but freefrom defire, altogether carelefse. 
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But it is not my intent to inueigh againjl ioue, which 
women account but a bare word, and that men reuerence 
as the bejl God : onely this I would culd without offence 
to Gentlewomen, thcU were not men more fuperJHcious in 
their praifes, then women are conjlant in their pafsions : 
Loue would either Jhortly be wome out ofvfe, or men out 
ofloue, or women out oflig/itnes, I can condemns none 
but by conie6lure, nor commend any but by lying, yet 
fufpicion is as free as thought, and asfarre as I fee as 
necefjary, as credulitie. 

Touching your MiflresI mufl needes thinke well, feeing 
you haue written fo well, but as falfe glaffes fhewe the 
fairefl faces, fo fine glofes amend the bcuidefl fancies. 
Apelles painted the Phenix by hearefay not by fight, and 
Lyfippus engraued Vulcan with a flreig/it legge, whome 
nature framed with apoultfoote, which proueth men to 
be of greater affedlion their iudgement. But in that fo 
aptly you haue varied vppon women, I will not vary 
from you, fo confeffe I mufl, and if I fhould not, yd 
mought I be compelled, thai to Loue were thefweeteft thing 
in the earth : If women were the faithfulle/l, and thai 
7vomen would be more conflant if men were more wife. 

Arid feeing you haue vfed mee fo friendly, cls to make 
me acquainted with your pafsions, I will fhortly make 
you pryuie to mine, which I woulde be loth the printer 
fhoulde fee, for that my fancies being neuer fo crooked he 
would put them in fireight lines, vnfit for my humor, 
neceffariefor his art, who fetteth downe, blinde, in as 
many letters as feeing. 

Farewell. 





Authoris ad Libellum 
ftium Protrepticon, 

Adt^precor^ timiduspatrium mittaideper&rb^n^ 

Nee nu^s ia^a parue libdie tuas. 
Si quis Arijiarchus mordad i<?/erit or€y 

Culparum caufas ingmiofus hahe. 
Si ragaty vnd^ vmis^dic tu depaupere Fena^ 
JVbn amhire tuas iaurmferta comas, 
Siqu£ rffgafj verbis quis adauxit metra fihdis^ 

Ex animo nomen die addijfe Hhi, 
Forfitan inirabis nqftrct fetcraria Dium^ 

Quam coUt in medijs muita Diana rqfiSj 
Qti£B Cyhde mli mjiri; qutz gloria r^ni 

Vmca: qumque fui fola SyhiUafoli ; 
Qum vaium Uma ijl; qum do^Us do6lior ipfa; 

Imw Qpihus^ Fallas moribus, are Venus ; 
Qimfuperai Regts^ quantum qucrcda myricas ; 

Quam rednat Fafnm hucdna nulla fatis^ 
Ula turn JanBa fi fptflet lumine rithmos^ 

quantum gtrnino Sole beaius erts t 
Tu/edjiraius humi,fuppkx ampkilire flanta^^ 
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Cuius erit vilipondere loefa manus. 
hie tamm, hie moneo, nifperes tanta futura ; 

Attica non auris murmura vana probat. 
Hie quoque feu fuhecLS SydruBi^fiue Dyeri 

Scrinia^ qud Mufis area hinapaiet; 
Die te Xeniolum non diuitis effc dientis^ 

Confe6lum Dryculis arte^ rudique manu; 
Et tamen exhibitum VerOy qui magna meretur 

Virtute et vera nobilitate fua, 
Indhferenato vultu te mitis vterque 

Perleget, et noeuos condet vterque tuos, 
Dum famulus Verum comitaris in aurea te5la^ 

Officij femperfit tibi cura tui. 
Tum fortaffe pijs Nymphis dabit Hie l^endum^ 

Cum de Cyprigeno verba iocofa ferent. 
Si qua tui nimium Domini miferetur amantis^ 

Sic crepita folijs^ vt gemuiffe putet, 
Tetricafi qua tamen blandos damnauerit ignes^ 

Die tu, mentito me tepuiffefoco ; 
Tumque refer taios, etfixum ccUce figtUum^ 

Qud Venerem temnis,filiolumquefuum, 
Taliter effides, vt amet te Candida turba^ 

Forfan d Autoris paJma futura tui, 
Viue libelie, precor, Domino fxlidor ipfo^ 

Quemfine demeritofors inopina premit : 
Denique, (fi vifumfuerit) die montis in alto 

Fierij vacuum tempora dura pad. 
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A Quatorzaln, in the com- 

mendation of M after Thomas 

WatfoDj and of his Mijires, far whom 

he wrote this Booke of Pafsionat 

Sonneies, 

l|I? He flan's, which did at PdrarcHs byrthday migne, 

y^Were fixt againe at thy natiuity, 
Deflening thee the Thufcaris poefie, 

Who fkald the fkies in lofty Quaiorzain^ 

The Mufes gaue to thee thy fatall vaincj 

The very lame, that Petrarch had, whereby 
Madonna Laures fame is growne fo hy. 

And that whereby his glory he did gaine. 

Thoti hail a Laure^ whom well thou dofl commend, 
And to her piaife thy pafsion fongs do tend ; 

Yee both fuch praife defeme^ as naught can fm other ; 
In briefe with Petrarch and his Laure in grace 
Thou and thy Dame be equall, faue per cafe 

I'hou pafle the one, and fhe excel Ts the other. 

fT& the Authour, 
Hy booke beginning fweete and ending fo^vre, 
Deere friend, be^vrayes thy falfe fucceffe in loue, 
Where fmiling firfl, thy Miilres faOes to lowre, 
^Vhen thou did*ft hope her curtefie to proue^ 
And finding thy expected locke to fayle, 
Thou falfl from praife, and doll begin to rayle. 
To vfe great tearmes in praife of thy deuife, 
J think e were vaine : therefore I ieaue them out ; 
Content thee, that the Cenfure of the ^vife 
Hath put tl^at needeles queflbn out of doubt t 

Yet howe I weigh the worke that thou hafl wrought, 
My iudjement I referre vnlo t\^^ \3awx^^.. 




An Ode, written to the Mufes Concerning 
this Authour. 

'Ou lacred Nymphcs^ Apolloes fillers faire, 
) Daughters of loue^ parentes of rare deuife, 
Why take you no delight in change of ayre ? 
Is Helicon your onely paradife ? 

Hath Britan foyle no hill, no heath, no well, 
No wood, no wit, wherein you lift to dwell ? 
Ladies voutfafe with pacience once to viewe 
Our liuely fprings, high hills, and plealaunte (hades. 
And as you like the feat and countries hewe, 
Pitche downe your tentes, and vfe your fporting trades: 
Hard hap it is, if nothing here you finde 
That you can deeme delightfull to your minde. 
Loe Wat/on preft to enterteine your powre 
In pleafante fprings of flowing wit, and (kill : 
If you efteeme the pleafures of his bower. 
Let Britan beare your fpring, your groue and hill. 
That it hence foorth may of your fauour boaft, 
And him, whome firft you heere voutlafe for hoaft. 
C. Downhalus, 

f, Eiufdem aliud de Authore. 

Rceda permultos peperit fxcunda poetas. 
Quorum lap/a diu fcecula^ fama manet. 
Aufonia Argoiicce tellus poft cemula laudis 

Tranjbilit in Latios do6iuin Hdicona fintis^ 
Acceptam Latium tenuit fouitque poefiny 

Jnque dies Laurus auget, Apollo, tuas. 
Gallica Parnafso ca^pit ditefccre lingua, 
J^(m/ardique operis Luxuriarc nouis. 
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Sola quia interea nullum paris Anglia vatemf 

Verfifices multiy nemo poeta tihi eji. 
Scilicet ingenium maius fuit hadlenils arte: 

Forsan et hie merces defit vtriquefua, 
Jngenio tandem prcejlans Wat f onus ^ et arte^ 

Pieridas docuit verba Britanna loqui, 
Et faciles alijs aditus pcUefecit ad artem, 

Quam multi cupiunt Jingere, nemo refert. 
yjle tuus labor ejl, liicrum ejl Watfone, tuorum; 

Et tua, ne defint prcemia^ Laurus erit. 



fT*s feldome feene that Meriie hath his due, 
Or els Dezerte to find his iufl defire : 
For nowe Reproof e with his defacing crewe 
Treades vnderfoote that rightly Ihould afpyre : 
Milde Indujlrie difcourag'd hides his face, 
And (huns the light, in feare to meete Difgraa. 
Seld feene faid I (yet alwaies feene with fome) 
That Merite gains good will, a golden hyre, 
With whome Reproof e is cafl afide for fcumme ; 
,, That growes apace that vertue helps t* afpire ; 
And Indufirie well chearilh*t to his face 
In funlhine walkes, in fpight of fowre Difgrace, 
This fauour hath put life into the pen. 
That heere prefentes his firfl finite in this kinde : 
He hopes acceptance, fiiendly graunte it then ; 
Perchaimce fome better worke doth llay behinde. 
My cenfure is, which reading you (hall fee, 
A Pythy, fweete, and cunning poefye. 
M, Roydoiu 



§To the Authour. 
F grauer headdes fhall count it ouerlight, 
To treate of Lotu : lay thou to them : AJlaine 
Is incident vnto the fine ft die. 
And yet no (laine at all it is for thee, 
Thefe layes of Loue, as myrth to melancholy, 
To followe fall thy fad Antigone^ 
Which may beare out a broader worke then this, 
CompyPd with iudgement, order, and with arte. 
And Ihrowde thee vnder Ihadowe of his winges, 
Whofe gentle heart, and head with learning fiaight 
Shall yeld thee gracious lauour and defence. 
G. Feeie. 

A Quatorzain of the Au- 

thour vnto this his booke 

of Louepafsi- 

ons. 

f Y little booke goe hye thee hence away, [parte 

. Whofe price (God knoVs) will countervaile no 
Of paines I tooke, to make thee what thou arte: 

And yet I icy thy byrth. But hence I lay, 
I'hy brothers are halfe hurt by thy delaye ; 

For thou thy felfe arte like the deadly dart, 

Which bred thy byrth from out my wounded hart. 

But Hill obferue this rule where ere thou llaye, 
In all thou mai*ll tender thy fathers fame, 
„ Bad is the Bird^ that filet h his ownc nefi. 

If thou be much millik't. They are to blarney 
Say thou, that deedes well donne to euill wrell : 

Or els confeffe, A Toye to be thy name ; 
„ This trifling world A Toye befeemeth belL 
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The Author in this Pafsion taketh but occafion to open his eflate 
in loue ; the miferable accidentes whereof are fufl&ciently 
defcribed hereafter in the copious varietie of his deuifes : and 
whereas in this Sonnet he feemeth one while to defpaire, and yet 
by and by after to haue fome hope of good fucceffe, the con- 
trarietie ought not to offend, if the nature and true qualitie 
of a loue pafsion bee well confidered. And where he mention- 
eth that once hee fcomed loue, hee alludeth to a peece of worke, 
whiche he wrote long fmce, De Remedio Amoris^ which he hath 
lately perfe(5led, to the good likinge of many that haue feene 
and perufed it, though not fully to his owne fancy, which caufeth 
him as yet to kepe it backe from the printe. 




[;]rEll fare the life fometimes I ledde ere this, 
YlW When yet no downy heaxe yclad my face : 
My heart deuoyde of cares did bath in bliffe, 
My thoughts were free in euery time and place : 
But now (alas) alFs fowle, which then was faire, 
My wonted ioyes axe turning to defpaire. 
Where then I liu'd without controule or checke, 
An other now is miflris of my minde, 
Cupid hath clapt a yoake vpon my necke, 
Vnder whofe waighte I liue in feruile kinde : 
I now cry creake, that ere I fcomed loue, 
Whofe might is more then other Gods aboue. 
I haue afliaide by labour to efchewe 
What fancy buildes vpon a loue conceite, 
But nearthelelTe my thought reuiues anew, 
Where in fond loue is wrapt, and workes deceite : 
Some comfort yet I haue to liue her thrall, 
In whome as yet I find no fault at all. 
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In this pafsion the Author defcribeth in how pitious a cafe 
the hart of a louer is, being (as he fa}rneth heere) feperated 
from his owne body, and remoued into a darkfome and 
folitarie wildemes of woes. The conueyance of his inuention 
is plaine and pleafant enough of it felfe, and therefore need- 
eth the leife annotation before it. 



f Y harte is fett him downe twixt hope and feares 
J Vpon the flonie banke of high defire, 
To view his own made flud of blubbering teares 
Whofe waues are bitter lalt, and hote as fire : 
There blowes no blaft of wind but ghoftly grones 
Nor waues make other noyfe then pitious moanes 
As life were fpent he waiteth Charons boate, 
And thinkes he dwells on fide of Stigian lake : 
But blacke defpaire fome times with open throate, 
Or fpightfull leloufie doth caufe him quake, 

With howlinge (hrikes on him they call and crie 
That he as yet (hall nether Hue nor die : 
Thus voyde of helpe he fittes in heauie cafe, 
And wanteth voyce to make his iuft complaint. 
No flowr but Hiacynth in all the place. 
No flinne comes there, nor any heau*nly lainte. 
But onely Ihee, which in him felfe remaines. 
And ioyes her eafe though he abound in paines. 
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This pafsion is aE framed in nuinner of a dialogue, wherein 
the Author talketh with his owTie heartj beeing^ nowe through 
the commandetnent and force of ioue feparated from his 
bodie miracQloullie, and againft nature, to follow his miftres, 
in bope, by long attendance vpon her, to purchafe in the end 
her lone and fauour, and by that meanes to make him felfe 
all one with her owne heart. 



fPeake gentle heart, where is thy dwelling place ? 
With her, whofe birth the he aliens themfeloes haue 

bleA. 
What dofl thou there ? Somtimes behold her face, 
And lodge fometimes within her criftall breft : 
She cold, thou hot, how can you then agree ? 
Not nature now, but Ioue doth goueme me. 
With her wilt thou remain e, and let mee die ? 
If I return Cj wee both ihall die for griefe : 
If flill thou flaye, what good fhall growe thereby ? 
He moue her heart to purchafe thy reliefe : 

What if her heart be hard, and flop his eares ? 
He figh aloudj and make him foft with teares ; 
If that preuaile, wilte thou retume from thence ? 
Not I alone, her heart ftiall come with mee ; 
Tlien will you both Hue vnder my defence ? 
So long as life will let vs both agree : 

Why then difpairej goe packe thee hence away. 
1 Hue in hope to haue a golden da.ie. 
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The chiefe grounde and matter of this Sonnet ilandeth vppon 
the rebearfall of fuch thinges as by reporte of the Poets, are 
dedicated vnto Vmus^ whereof the Authour fometime wrote 
thefe three Latine verfes. 

Mons Erycinus, Acidalitis fons^ alba columha^ 
Hefperus^ ora Pathos, Rofa, Myrtus, et in/uia Cyprus^ 
Idaliumque nemus ; Veneri hac/utU omnia facra, 
^nd Forcatulus the French Poet wrote vppon the fame parti- 
culars, but more at large, he beginneth thus, 
EJa arbor Veneri Myrtus grati/sima, flores 

Tarn Rofa, quam volucres alba coluniba pratit, 
Igniferum coeli pros cufufiis diligit qflris 

He/perortf Idalium fogpi adit vna nemus, etc. 



^^Weete Ventis if as nowe thou (land my friende, 

^1^ As once thou didfl vnto Kinge ^Priams fonne, 
My ioyfull mufe fhall neuer make an end 
Of praifing thee, and all that thou had done : 
Nor this my penne Ihall euer ceafe to write 
Of ought, wherin fweete Venus takes delite. 

My temples hedged in with Myrtle bowes 

Shall fet afide ApoUoes Lawrell tree, 

As did ^Anchifes fonne, when both his browes 

With Myrtle hee befet, to honour thee : 

Then will I lay, the Rofe of flowres is befl. 
And filuer Dooues for birdes excell the reft. 

He praife no ftarre but Hefperus alone, 

Nor any hill but Erycinus mounte, 

Nor any woodde but Idaly alone, 

Nor any fpring but Acidalian founte. 

Nor any land but onely Cyprus fhoare. 

Nor Gods but Loue, and what would Venus more? 

1 Paris. * Materna redimitus tempora Mirto. Virg. 




All this Pafsion (two verfes only excepted) is wh^illy tranflated 
out of Fttrarch^ where he write th, 

^ am&r mm ?, cM^ dunqm i quelc^ifmte ? Part pnnm 1 

Ma s'egU i ami?r^ per Ukf cA^ cq/h, e quale f Sonnet 103. j 

Se hwna^ &nd*^ riffeUo ixfpr& e mertak f 

Se tidf QneT^fi doles ogni icfrmento t 
Heerdn certaine contrarieties^ whiche are inctdent to him 
tliat loueth extreemelye, are liuely eTtpreffed by a Metaphore, 
And it may be notedj that the Author in his firft halfe verfe of 
this traiiflation varieth from that fenfe, which Chmmer yfeth 
in tranflatmg the felfe fame ; which he doth vpon no 
other warrant then his owne fimple priuate opinion, which 
yet he will not greatly ftand -vpon. 



fF't bee not loue I feele, what is it then ? 
If lone it bee, wbat kind a thing is loue? 
If good, how chance he hurtes fo many men ? 
If badd, how happ's that none his hurtes difproue ? 
If willingly I bume, how chance I %vaile? 
If gainfl my willj what forrow will auaile? 
O liuefome deaths fweete and pleafant ill, 
Againfi. my minde how can thy might preuaile ? 
If I bend backe, and but refrain e my will, 
If I confent, I doe not well to waOe \ 
f And touching him, whome will hath made a ftaue, \ 
\ The Prouerbe faith of olde, Se/fi doe, feife ham. \ 
Thus beeing toll with windes of fundry forte 
Through daung'rous Seas but in a flender Boat, 
With errour lluft, and drin'n befide the porte, 
Where voide of ^nfdomes fraight it lies afloatey 
I wane in doubt what helpe I fhall requirej 
In Sommer freeze, in winter bume like fire. 

1 Adduntar Tufcaiwi hij duo \^t\\\s. 
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This palsion is a tnmflation into latine of the felfe fame 
fonnet of Petrarch which you red lafUy alleaged, and 
commeth fomwhat neerer vnto the Italian phrafe then the 
Engliih doth. The Author when he tranflated it, was not 
then minded euer to haue imboldned him felfe fo farre, 
as to thrufl in foote amongft our ei^liih Poets. But beinge 
buiied in tranflating Pdrarch his fonnets into latin new 
clothed this amongft many others, which one day may per- 
chance come to light : And becaufe it befitteth this place, 
he is content you furuey it here as a probable figne of his 
dayly fufiferance in loue. 



Ocfi nonfit amor^ quod perfentifco^ quid ergo ejil 
\SiJii amor, turn quidfitamor qualifque rogandum: 
Si bonus ejl, vndh effe6lus producU acerbos f 
Sin maluSf vnde eius tortntntum dulceputaturi 

Sique volens vror, qua tanH caufa doioris ? 

Sin inuitt^ amo, quid melamenta iuuabunt? 
O l(Bthum viuax, 6 dde^loMle damnum. 
Qui fie mefiiperesy tibifi concedere nolim ? 

Et mefipatior vinciy cur lugeo viilus ? 

Aduerfis rapior ventis, nulloque magifiro. 
Per maris effufiflu^lus, in puppe caduca. 

Qua vacua ingenio, tantoque errore grauata ejl, 
Ipfiis vt ignorem de me quid dicerepqfflm : 
Frigeo, dum media efi a/las; dum bruma. caiefco. 
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This pafsion of lone is litiely exprefTed by the Autlioar, in that 
he kuiMie praifeth the perfon and beautiful I omamentes 
of Im loue, oae after an other as they lie in order. He partly imi- 
tateth herein Ameas Siluitn^ who fetteth^downe the nke in de- 
fcribing Lucretia the loue of Et4rya!us ; and partly be folio weth 
Ariojlo cant, 7. where he defer ibeth^/nV^i^: and partly borro weth 
from fome others where they defcribe the famous Hekn of Greece x 
you may therefore, if youpleafeaptlie call thisfonnet asaScholler 
of good iudgement hath already Chriftened it ^tfij Ts^^p^^vtiKii. 



Arke yon that lift to heare what faint e I feme \ 
Her yellowe lockes exceede the beaten gouJde \ 
Her fparkeling eies in heau'n a place deferae \ 
I Her forehead high and faire of comely moulde ; 

^^_ Her wordes are muficke all of filuer found e \ 

^^H Her wit fo fliarpe as like can fcarfe be found ; 

r Each eybrowe hanges hke Iris in the fkies ; 

' Her Eagles nofe is flraight of flately frame ; -^ 

1 On either cheeke a Rofe and Liilie lies ; 

Her breath is fweete perfiimej or hollie flame; 
Her lips more red than any Corall flone ; 
Her necke more white, then aged ^Swans ysil mone; 
Her breft tranfparent is, like C/iri/?ali lock^; 
Her fingers long, fit for ApoUoes Lute; 
Her flipper fuch as ^Momus dare not mocke; 
Her vertues all fo great as make me mute; 

What other partes (he hath I neede not fay, 
Whofe face alone is caufe of mj decaye. 

* Naitus Aqiiilmua ex PerAarum t Vide Chiliad t. cent, 5 adao^. 74. 
opimctne maie^iaicm person^ areuii. vbi Erasm. ex Fhitosrrau ad vxQrem 

' Quale siio rednU funere cai-inen epi^toia muEuattir. 
Olor. StrOi2ia, tt vide Pliti. de can in 
Olorino lib. 10. oat liist, cajj. ?3. 
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AdlcBon for efpying Diana as (hee bathed her naked, was 
transformed into a Hart, and fone after tome m pieces by his 
owne houndes, as Quid defcribeth at large lib, 3. Metamorph^ 
And Silius\Italicus libr. 12. de bello Punico ^oxiXiceih at it in this 
manner. 

Fama ejl^ cum laceris A^ceon flebile membris 
Supplicium lueret fpe^ata infonte Diana, 
Attonitum nouitate mcUa fugijfe parentem 
Perfreta Arijlaum. etc* 
The Author alluding in ai this Pafsion vnto the faidt of Adlaon, 
and to the hurte, which hee fufteined, fetteth downe his owne 
amorous infelicitie ; as Quid did after his banilhmente, when 
in an other fenfe hee appUed this fiction vnto himfelfe, being 
exiled (as it fliould feeme) for hauing at vnawares taken Cct/ar 
in fome great fault : for thus hee writeth. 

Cur aliquid vidif cur noxia luminafscif etc, 
Infcius A(fiaon viditfme vejle Dianam, 
Frcedafuit canibus nee minus ille/uis. 



. Ct(Bon loll in middle of his fport 
. Both fliape and life, for looking but a wry, 
Diana was afraid he would report 
What fecretes he had feene in pafling by : 

To tell but trueth, the felfe fame hurt haue I 
By viewing her, for whome I dayly die ; 
I leefe my woonted fhape, in that my minde 
Doth fuffer wracke vpon the flonie rocke 
Of her difdaine, who contrary to kinde 
Doth beare a bred more harde then any flocke ; 
And former forme of limmes is changed quite 
By cares in loue, and want of due delight. 
I leefe my life in that each fecret thought, 
Which I conceiue through wanton fond regard, 
Doth make me fay, that life auaileth nought 
Where feruice cannot haue a due reward : 

I dare not name the Nimph that works my fmart, 
Though loue hath grau'n her name within my hart 



IX. 
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^.iytia (as P^oUxis witneOfeth) was a glorious Nimph, and thereof 
had her name : for itX^os in greek e hgnifieth glorie : and therfore 
Ibeafpired to be the lone of 5f/ him felfe, who prseferringZ^^f^j/Zi^?^ 
before her, ftie was in fhorl fpace ouergonne with fuche extrera- 
itie of care, that by compafTion of the Gods fliee was tran(Tormed 
into a Marigoide ■ which is significantlie called Htlhtropium^ 
becaufe euen nowe after change of fonne (hee iliU obfenieth 
the rifing and going dowue of bir beloued the funne, as Quid 
mentioneth, 

JUafuum^ quamuis tadke temiur^ 
Veriitur ad Solerft^ mataiaque Jeruat amorsm. Metam. hh 4- 

And by this it maie eafilie bee gheffed, whie in this paffion the 
Autbotir compareth him felfe with the MarigoM^ and his 
loue vnttj the Sunne, 




He Marigold fo likes the louely Sunne, 
That when he fettes the other hides her face, 
And when he ginnes his morning courfe to rtinne. 
She fpreades abroad j and ftiowes her great ell grace; 
So fhuts or fpronts my ioy^ as doth this flowVe, 
When ray Sheefunne doth either laugh or lowre. 
When fhee departes my fight, I die for palne, 
In clofmg vp my hearte with cloudie care ; 
And yet when once I viewe her face againe^ 
1 flreight reuiue, and ioye my wonted fare : 

Therewith my heart ofte faies, when all is done, 
That heau^n and earth haue not a brighter funne, 
A iealous thotaght yet puttes my minde in feare, 
Left foue him felfe defcending from his throne 
Shoulde take by flealth and place her in his fpheare, 
Or in fome higher globe to rule alone : [their pmye 
Which if he fhould, the heau'ns might boafl 
But I (alas) might curfe yat difmall day. 





46 X. 



The Authour hath made two or three other paffions ypon this 
matter that is heere conteined, alluding to the loffe of his 
fight and life fmce the time he firfl beheald her face, whofe 



loue hath thus bewitched him. But heere hee moitioneth, 
the blindnefle of Tyrefias to proceed of an oUier canfe, then 
he doth in thofe his other Sonnettes, And heerein he leaneth 
not to the opinion of the greater forte of Poets, but vnto fome 
fewe, after whom Polyiian hath written alfo, as followeth; 

Baculum dat deinde petentem 
Tyrefus magni, qui qttondam Pallada nudant 
Viditf et hoc raptam penfauit munere lucem, 
Stietus in offenfos baculo dtice Undere grejfus 
Nee deeft ipfejibi^ quinfacro in/hmfia furore 
Ora mouetf tantique parat fokiia damni. 

[j)]\j|f Yne ^eyes dye firft, which lafl enioyed life, 
ig^b Not hurt by bleared eies, but hurt with light 
Of fuch a blazing flarre as kindeleth ftrife 
Within my bred as well by day as night : 
And yet no poyfhed Cockatrice lurk't there, 
Hervertuous beames diffuadefuch foolifh feare. 
Befides, I liue as yet ; though blinded nowe 
Like him, that fawe Mineruaes naked fide, 
And loll his fight (poore foule) not knowing howij ; 
Or like to him, whome euill chance betide. 
In flraying farre to light vpon that place. 
Where midft a fount he founde Dianaes grace. 
But he alone, who Polyphemus hight, 
Trewe patteme was of me and all my woe. 
Of all the refl: that euer loft their fight : 
For being blinde, yet loue poffeft him fo. 

That he each how'r on eu'ry dale and hill 
Sung fonges of loue to « Galaicm ftill. 

^ Quod naturale esse, ait Plinius * Galatata was a water Nymph and 
Ub. ii. natur. hist c. 36. daughter to old Nereus. 
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In this fonnet is couertly fet forth, how pleafaunt a paffion the 
Author one day enioyed, when by chance he ouerharde his 
millris, whilft me was finging priuately by her felfe : And 
fone after into howe forrowfull a dumpe, or founden extafie 
he fell, when vpon the firft fight of him fhe abruptlie fini- 
ihed her fong and melodie. 



Goulden bird and Phtnix of our age, 
Whofe fweete records and more then earthly voice 
By wondrous force did then my griefe affwage 
When nothing els could make my heart reioyce, 
Thy teunes (no doubt) had made a later end, 
If thou hadft knowen how much they flood my firend. 
When filence dround the latter warbling noate, 
A fudden griefe eclypfl my former ioye, 
My life it felfe in calling Carons boate 
Did figh, and fay, that pleafure brought anoy ; 

And blam'd mine eare for liflning to the found 
Of fuch a fonge, as had increafl my wound. 
My heauie heart remembring what was pafl 
Did forrowe more than any tounge can tell ; 
As did the damned foules that floode agafl, 
^Vhen Orpheus with his wife retum'd from hell : 

Yet who would think, that Mufike which is fwete, 
In curing paines could caufe delites to fleete ? 
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The fubiedl of this paflion is all one with that, which is next before 
it : but that the Authour fomwhat more highly here extolleth 
his ladies excellencie, both for the fingularitie of her voyce, 
and her wonderful! arte in vfe and m^eration of the fiune. 
But moreouer, in this fonnet, the Authour relateth how after 
the hearing of his miftris fing, his affetflion towardes her by that 
meanes was more vehemently kindled, then it had bin at any 
time before. 



fMeruaile I, why poets heretofore 
Extold 1 Arians harp or Mercuries, 
Although the one did bring a fiftie to fhore, 
And th' other as a * figne adom'd the ikies. 
Yf they with me had heard an Angells voice, 
They would vnfay them felues, and praife my choife^ 
Not Philomela now deferues the price, 
Though fweetely (he recount her caufe of mone : 
Nor Fhosbus arte in muficall deuife. 
Although his lute and voyce accord in one ; 
Muficke her felf, and all the Mufes nine, 
For (kil or voyce their titles may refigne. 
O bitter fweete, or hunny mixt with gall. 
My hart is hurt with ouermuch delight. 
Mine eares wel pleaf d with tunes, yet deafe with all r 
Through muficks helpe loue hath increafl his might; 
I floppe mine eares as wife VJiffes bad, 
But all to late, now loue hath made me mad. 

1 Sic methymnaeo gauisus Arione * Consurgente freto cedit Lyn^ 
Dclphin, Martial, lib. 8. Cyllenaea Ruff. Fest. 




The Autliour defcsnteth on forwarde vpon the late eflfedi, which 
the fong of his Miilres hath wrought m him, by augmenting 
the heate of Ms former loue. And in this pafTjon after he hath 
fet downe fome miraculous good effeftes of Muficke, bee falleth 
into queflioti wiUi him felfe, what fhould be the caufe, why the 
fweete melodie of his Miflies Ihoulde fo much hurte him, con- 
traiie to the kinde and nature of muficaU harmonie. 



Sdt^iad did cure with trumpets founde 
Such men as firll had loft their hearing quite: 
! And many fuch as in their drinke lay diawnd 

I Damon reuiu'd with tunes of graue delight: 

^^L And Theophrajl when ought his minde opprcft, 

^^^ Vfd mufickes helpe to bring him felfe to refL; 

I With founde of harpe Jlmks did make re cure 
Of fuch as lay with pefLOence foriome : 
With Organ pipes Xmocrates made pure 
Theire witSj whofe mindes long Lunacy had wonie : 
Howe comes it tlien, that muHck in my mindc 
Enforceth caufe of hurt againft her kinde? 
For fmce I heard a fecret heau'niy fongj 
Loue hath fo wrought by vertue of conceite, 
That I fhall pine vpon fuppofed wrong 
Vnleffe fliee yeelde, that did mee fuch deceit: 

O eares now deafe, wits al drownd in cares. 
heart furpiyPd with plagues at vnawares. 
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The Authour dill purfuing his inuention vpon the fong of his 
Miftres, in the lad ftaffe of this fonnet he falleth into this 
fi<5Hon : that whileft he greedelie laied open his eares to the 
hearing of his Ladies voice, as one more then halfe in a douht, 
that Apollo him felfe had beene at hand, Lone efpijrng a time 
of aduantage, tranfformed him felfe into the fubllance of aier, 
and fo deceitfullie entered into him with his owne great good- 
will and defire, and nowe by mayne force ilill holdeth his 
poffeffion. 



fOme that reporte great Alexanders life, 
They fay, that hannonie fo mou'd his mind. 
That oft he roafe from meat to warlike flrife 
At founde of Trampe, or noyfe of battle kind, 
And then, that mufickes force of fofter vaine 
Cauf d him retume from flrokes to meat againe. 
And as for me, I thinke it nothing (liange. 
That mufick hauing birth from heau'ns aboue. 
By diuers tunes can make the minde to change: 
For I my felfe i» hearing my fweete Loue, 
By vertue of her fong both tafted griefe. 
And fuch delight, as yeelded fome reliefe. 
When firfl I gan to giue attentiue eare. 
Thinking Apolbes voice did haunte the place, 
I little thought my Lady had beene there : 
Eut whileft mine eares lay open in this cafe. 

Transformed to ayre Loue entred with my will. 
And nowe perforce doth keepe poffeffion (liE 




Still hee followeth on with fiirtber deuife vppon the late Melodie 
of his Miflres : and in this fonnet doth namelie preferre her 
before Mu^ke her felfe, and all the three Graces ; afErmmg, if 
either he, or els ApvUo bee ordeined a iudge to gine fentence of 
their defertes on either fide, that then his Ladie can not fnile 
to beare both pricke and prize awaie. 



?Owe Muficke hide thy face or blu{h for fhame, 
iBJX^ Since thou liaft beard hir fkill and warbling voice, 
\^^lo far beefore thy felie defera's thy name^ 
And for a Scimct fhould bee had in choife: 
Or if thou fliU thy title wilt retaine, 
Equall hir fong with helpe of all thy traine. 
But as I deeme, it better were to yeelde 
Thy place to her, to whom the price belonges, 
Then after ilrife to leefe both fame and field. 
For though rude Satyres like of Marfias fonges, 
And Ckaridon efleeme his oaten quiU; 
Compare them with hir voice, and both are ill 
Kay, which is more, bring forth the Graces three, 
' And each of them let fmg hir fong apartj 
And who doth beil twill foone appeare by mee, 
When fhee Ihall make rephe which rules my heart : 
Or if you needes will make Apollo iudge, 
So fure I am to winne I neede not grudge. 



I 





S» XVI. 



In this paflion the Authonr vpon the late fweete fong of his Bfiftres, 
maketh her his birde ; and therwithall partlie ddTcribetli her 
worthines, and partlie his owne ellate. The one parte he 
iheweth, by the coulour of her feathers, by her ilatelie mhide, 
and by that fouereintie which (he hath ouer him : the other, 
by defcription of his delight in her companie, and her fbai^enes, 
and drawing backe from a dewe acceptance of his feruice. 



/ Y gentle birde, which fung fo fweete of late, 
I Is not like thofe, that flie about by kind, 
Her featheis are of golde, fhee wantes a mate, 
And knowing wel her worth, is proud of mind: 
And wheras fom do keepe their birds in cage, 
My bird keepes mee, and rules me as hir page. 
She feedes mine eare with tunes of rare delight, 
Mine eye with louing lookes, my heart with ioy, 
Wherhence I thinke my feruitude but light, 
Although in deede I fuflfer great annoye: 
And (fure) it is but reafon, I fuppofe, 
He feele the pricke, that feekes to pluck the Rojt- 
And who fo mad, as woulde not with his will 
Leefe libertie and life to heare her ling, 
Whofe voice excels thofe harmonies that fill 
Elifian fieldes, where growes etemall fpring? 

If mightie loue fhould heare what I haue hard, 
She (fure) were his, and all my market marde. 



XVII. S3 



The Author not yet hauing forgotten the fonge of his miflreSi 
maketh her m this paihon a seconde Phoenix^ though not of 
Arabia^ and yet no leffe acceptable to Apollo^ then is that bird 
of Arabia, And the cheife caufes why Sol fhoulde fauour hir, 
he accounteth to be thefe two, hir excellent beawtie, and hir 
skill in mufike, of which two qualities Sol is well knowen to be 
an efpeciall cheife patrone, and fometimes the only author or 
giuer of the fame. 



?F Poets haue done well in times long pad, 
)To glofe on trifling toyes of little price: 
Why Ihould not I prefume to faine as fafl, 
Efpying forth a ground of good deuife ? 

A Sacred Nimph is ground whereon ile write, 
The faired Nimph that euer yet law light 
And fince her fong hath fild mine eares with ioye, 
Hir vertues pleaf d my minde, hir face mine eye, 
I dare affirme what fome will thinke a toy, 
She Phoenix is, though not oi Arable \ 

And yet the pliunes about hir neck are bright, 
And Sol him felfe in her hath chiefe delight* 
You that will know why Sol afoordes her loue, 
Seeke but the cawfe why Peakocks draw the place. 
Where luno fitts; why Venus likes the Dotie\ 
Or why the Owle befitts Mineruaes grace; 

Then yf you grudge, that fhe to Sol belonge, 
Marke but hir face, and heare hir skill in fonge. 

^ Vide Plinium Natur. hist lib. zo cap. a. 



54 XVIII. 



This foLnet is perfedUy pathedcall, and confiileth in two prind- 
pall pointes : wherof tne firft conteyneth an accuiktion of Lone 
tor his hurtfull effe<5ls and vfuall tyrannic ; the fecond part is a 
fudden recantation or excnfe of the Authors eoill words, by 
caflinge the fame vpon the necke of his beloued, as being the 
onely caufe of his late frenzy and blafpheamous rage fo laai£bly 
powrftd forth in fowle fpeaches. 



JOue is a fowr delight; a fugred greefe; 
jA liuinge death; an euerdying life; 
A breache of Reafons lawe; a fecret theefe; 
A fea of teares; an euerlafling (Irife; 

A bayte for fooles; a fcourge of noble witts; 
A Deadly wound; a fhotte which euer hitts. 
Loue is a blinded God; an angry boye; 
A Labyrinth of dowbts; an ydle lufl; 
A flaue to BeawHes will; a wides toy; 
A rauening bird, a tyraunt mod vniufl; 

A burning heate; A cold; a flattring foe; 
A priuate hell; a very world of woe. 
Yet mightie Loue regard not what I faye, 
Which lye in traunce bereft of all my witts, 
But blame the light that leades me thus aflraye, 
And makes my tongue blafpheme by frantike fitts: 
Yet hurt her not, left I fufte)aie the (mart, 
Which am content to lodge her in my heart 



XIX. 55 



The Author in this pafsion reproueth the vfuall defcription of 
loue ; which olde IPoetes haue fo long time embraced ; and 
proueth by probabilities that he neither is a childe (as they say) 
nor blinde, nor winged like abirde, nor armed archer like with 
bowe and arrowes, neither irantike, nor wife, nor yet vncloathed, 
nor (to conclude) anie God at all. And yet when he hath faid 
al he can to this end, he cryeth out vpon die fecret nature and 
qnalitie of Loue, as being that, whereimto he can by no meanes 
attaine, although he haue fpent a long and tedious courfe of 
time in his feruice. 



fF Cupid were a childe, as Poets faine, 
How comes it then that Mars doth feare his might ? 
If blind; how chance fo many to theire paine, 
Whom he hath hitte, can witnefle of his light? 
If he haue wings to flie where thinkes him bed, 
How happes he lurketh Hill within my bred ? 
If bowe and Ihaftes fhould be his chiefeft tooles, 
Why doth he fet fo many heartes on fire ? 
If he were madde, how could he fiirther fooles 
To whet theire wits, as place and time require ? 
If wife, how could fo many leeze theire wittes. 
Or doate through loue, and dye in frantike fittes ? 
If naked dill he wander too and froe. 
How doth not Simne or froft ofifend his (kinne ? 
If that a God he be, how falles it fo. 
That all wants end, which he doth once beginne ? 
O wondrous thing, that I, whom Loue hath fpent, 
Can fcarcely knowe him felf, or his intent 



XX. 



In this paffion the Authour being ioyfiill for a kiffe, which he had 
receiued of his Loue^ compareth the fame vnto that kiffe, which 
■ fometime Venus bellowed vpon Aefculapius^ for hauing taken 
a Bramble out of her foote, which pricked her through the 
hidden fpitefull deceyte of Diana, by whom it was laied in her 
way, as Strozza writeth. And hee enlaigeth his inuention vppon 
the french prouerbiall fpeech, which importeth thus much in 
effe<5l, that three things proceed from the mouth, which are to 
be had in high accoimt, Breath, Speech, and Kisfing; the firft 
aigueth a mans life; the fecond, his thought; the third and 
lalt, his loue. 



fN time long pad, when in Dianaes chafe 
A bramble bufh prickt Vmtis in the foote, 
Olde ^fculapius healpt her heauie cafe 
Before the hurte had taken any roote: [hard 

Wherehence although his beard were crifping 
She yeelded him a kiffe for his rewarde. 
My lucke was like to his this other day, 
AVhen fhe, whom I on earth do worfhip moll, 
For kifsing me vouchlafed thus to fay. 
Take this for once, and make thereof no bofl: 

^ Forthwith my heart gaue figne of ioy by fkippes, 
As though our foules had ioynd by ioyning lippes. 
And fmce that time I thought it not amiffe 
To iudge which were the bell of all thele three; 
Her breath, her fpeach, or that her daintie kiffe, 
And (fure) of all the kiffe bell liked me: 

For that was it, which did reuiue my hart 
Opprell and almoll deade with dayly finart 

1 Siquidem opinad sunt aliqui, in osctUo fieri animanun combin&tionem. 




k 



In the firft ftaffe of this paflion the Aathour umtateth Ptirar^h^ 

CAi vu&l^eder quanhtriqu^ pttb Ndiura 
El dd ira noi^ Zfenga ^ vdr^r C{>Jld^ dc. 
And the very like fenfe hath Seraphine in one of hk SiramloHif 
where he beginneth thus^ 

Chi vuol u^der gran ce/e ajikre e numie^ 
Vtnga a mirar eojtd, laquale ad&rc : 




C;THo iifl to vewe dame Natures cunning Hcilj 
^^^ And fee what heau'n hath added to the ikme, 
I Let him prepare with me to ga^ his fill 

I Onher apafe, whofe gifts exceed ye trump of fame : 

^^^ But let him come a pafe before Ihe Hye 

P^ From hence, to fixe her feate aboue the fkye- 

By lunoes gift ihe beares a Hately grace, 
Falias liath placed fldll amidd'fl her breft^ 
Fmus her felfe doth dwell within her face ; 
Alas I faint to thinke of all the refl; 

And fhall I tell wherewith I mofi haue warres? 
I With thofe her eyes, which are two heau*nly flarres* 

Theire beames drawe forth by great attractive power 
My ra 01 fined hart, whofe force is yet fo fmall, 
That fhine they bright, or Hil they but to lowre, 
; It fcarcely dare behold fuch lights at all, 
I ^ But fobbes, and fighes, and iaith I am vndonne; 

j No bird but loues can looke againfl the funne, 

1 Vide P [in. nat. hiAt lib ip, c&p. 3. Stpphinum ftcmet- i. vbi de aquila 
et lib ^ cap, ^ qui de h4iC re mutuatur autiijquc piitiU per tomparationem le- 
*jc Aiutotdis iustorisu Fofrtf vide ganLi&sim^ canit. 





58 XXII. 



The fubflance of this palsion is taken out of Seraphim fonetto 
127. which b^inneth thus. 

Quando nafceJH amcr? quando la terra 
Se rinuefte di verde e bel colore; 
DichefuJHcreato? d*vnardore, 
Che do la/duo infe rinckmde e/erra etc. 
But the Author hath in this tranflation inuerted the order of 
fome verfes oiSeraphine, and added the two laft of himfelfe to 
make the reft to feeme the more patheticall. 



r;7Hen werte thou borne fweet Lotte} who was thy 
^J5Jfwheni?XvYj£brft^^ [fire? 

Then fprung I forth from Wanton hole defire: 
Who was thy nurfe to feede thee firll with pap? 
Yotith firll with tender hand bound vp my 

heade, 
Then laide, with Lookes alone I fhould be fed; 
What maides had fhe attendant on her fide, 
To playe, to finge, to rocke thee fail a fleepe? 
Vaine Niceneffe, BeauHe Faire^ and Pampeous Pride] 
By Health when fiirther age on thee did creepe; 

Where didfl thou make thy chiefe abiding place? 
In Willing Hartes^ which were of gentle race; 
What ift wherewith thou waged warres with me? 
Feare colde as Ife, and Hope as bote as fire ; 
And can not age or death make end of thee? 
No, no, my dying Hfe ftill makes retire; 

Why then fweete Loue take pittie on my paine, 
Which often dye, and oft reuiue againe. 




The Author m this paision wiJhetli lie were in like eflate and 
condition with the Looking Giaffs of his miftres ; by that meancs 
the oftner to be made happie with her fauourable and faire 
afpedl. And in the lafl ftaffe he alludeth fo me what to the 
inuenlion of Seraphim ^ where he vfeth thefe words, in writing 
Tpon the 6^/3^ of his beloucd, 

Ch£ ha vifto ogni qual vttrQ refiderficQ 
Quande i dai Solperccjfo in quakkeparte^ 
^i Sol che in gO&cchi t&i dande in quel loco 
Dm*ria per reflexion tuUa infiammarU elc. 



f Hou Giajffe^ wherein that Sunm delightes to fee 
^ Her own afpect, whofe beams haue dride my hart, 
Would God I might pofTeffe like Hate with thee, 
And ioy fome eafe to quaile my bitter fmart ? 
Thou gazell on her face, and ftie on thine ; 
I fee not herSj nor Ihe will looke on mine, 
Once hauing lookt her fiU, fhe turnes thee froe, 
And leanes thee, though ama^'dj yet wel content ; 
But careleffe of my cares j will I or no e, 
StiU dwells within my bread with tears befprent ; 
And yet my hart to her is fuch a thraO, 
That she driu'n out, my life departs withal!. 
But thou deceitfuU Ghfe (I feare) with guyle 
Haft, wrought my woes to fhield thy felfe firom ill. 
Shot fort^h her beames which were in thee ere while, 
And burnt my tender breft againfl my will: 

For Chrijlail from it felfe reflectes the Sunne 
And fyres his coate, which knows not how tis done. 




6o XXIIII. 



Seraphine in his Strambotti hath many prettie inuenti»)ns concern- 
ing the Lookingglaffe of his Miftres : wherhence many par- 
ticulars of this pafhon are cunningly borrowed, part beeing out 
of one place, and part out of another. And in the latter end 
is plac^ this fidHon by the Authour, that Cupid shooting his 
arrowe from out the faire eies of his Mifbres, did fo wounde 
him with loue and defire, that now he is pail all recure by any 
phificke, and therefore is faine to vfe the olde verfe, 
Hei mihi quod nullis amor eft medicabilis herbis. 



fHou glalTe, wherein my Dame hath fuch delight, 
As when (he braues, then mofl on thee to gaze, 
I maniel howe her beames that are fo bright 
Do neuer caufe thy brittle fides to craze: 

Thou (hould'fl by reafon mealt or eaily breake 
To feele fiich force, thy fubflance being weake. 
For when fhe firfl with feeming (lately grace 
Beftowd on me a louing fweete regard, 
The beames, which then proceeded from her face 
Were fuch, as for the fame I found no warde, 
But needes perforce I mud become content 
To mealt in minde till all my wittes were fpent. 
And therewithall Cupido plaid his part, 
He (hotte a (haft throughout her chriftall eyes, 
Wherewith he cleft in twaine my yeelding heart : 
And this is caufe my panting heart dill cries, 

I breake, I mealt, helpe heau'ns in my behoue. 
No herbe doth growe whofe vertue cureth loue. 




It 15 to be confidered in reading this Pafsion, bowe in fome 
aufweres, the accent or poynting of the wordes is altered, and 
tberewithall howe the Authour walking in the woods, and be- 
wayling his inward parsion of L&ue^ is contraried by the replies 
of Echo : whofe meaning yet is not fo much to gainfay him, 
as to esprefle her own miferable eftate in daily confuming 
away for the loue of her belouedA^arc^W; whose: vnkindnes Quid 
defcribeth at large, together with the extreme lone of Echo.^ 



|i,mtl]0t- ^7 N 3.11 this world I think e none lou's but I, 
fiEctjo. ^None lou's but I. %\k% Thou foolifh 
tattling gheflj 

In this thou tehl a lie. iKt;ljo. thou telft a lie, 
^Lttlt^or. Why? Loue him felfe he lodgeth in my brelL 
fficijo. He lodgeth in my brefl. %yi% I pine forgriefe; 

And yet I want reliefe- (!?tl)o, I want reliefe 
^tiif)Ot. Ko fbire more faire then ilie whom I adore. 
(!ftl)0* Then'he.whomladore- |LTitl).HerehenceIbume 

Stil more and more, ([f rl)0. 1 bume flil more and more^ 
^tttl) or Z^f^/if, let my heart return e. (JrljO- my heart, retume. 
%Xk% Is then the Saint^ for whom tliou makefl mone, 

And whom I lone, but one? ^ct)0- I loue but one. 
Ititt^or, O heau'ns^ is there in lone no ende of ills ? 
#cl)0. InlouenoendeofiUs. 3^utlj, Thoupratlingvoyce, 

Dwelfl thou in th' ayre, or but in hollow hills? 
<Jct)0. In hollow hills, ^utlj. Ceafeof tovauntthychoyfe. 
(fcf]0. Ceafeoftovauntthychoyfe. |tiit!). Iwouldreplie, 

But here for loue I die, ©cljo* for loue I die. 




1 LIU 3^ Metamorphi^ 



3 S, Liquescent immutat benaum' 
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Here the Author as a man ouertaken with fome deepe melan- 
cholie, compareth him felfe vnto the Nightingale^ and con- 
ferreth his vnhappie ellate (for that by no meanes his Mijirejfe 
will pitie him) with her nightly complaints : to whofe har- 
monie all thofe that giue attentiue eare, they conceiue more 
delight in the muficaU varietie of her noates, then they take 
iuil compafsion vpon her diflrefled heauines. 



[/THen Maye is in his prime, and youthful! fpring 
^(JjJ[ Doth cloath the tree with leaues, and ground with 
And time of yere reuiueth eu'ry thing; [flowres, 
And louely Nature finiles, and nothiug lowres : 
Then Fhilomeia mofl doth flraine her bred 
With night-complaints, and fits in litle reft 
This Birds eflate I may compare with mine, 
To whom fond lotte doth worke fuch wrongs by day, 
That in the night my heart mufl needes repine, 
And llorme with fighes to eafe me as I may ; 
Whilfl others are becalm'd, or lye them flill, 
Or layle fecure with tide and winde at will 
And as all thofe, which heare this Bird complaine, 
Conceiue in all her tunes a fweete delight, 
Without remorfe, or pitying her payne : 
So Ihe, for whom I wayle both day and night 

Doth fport her felfe in hearing my complaint ; 
A iufl reward for feruing fuch a Saint 




In the firil fixe vcries of tHs Pafsion, the Author hath imitated 
perfetfUy fixe vedes in an Ode of Ronfardf which beginneth 
thus: 

Ceiui qui n^ayme e/i malheurmJC, En son a- Hure 

£i malkmretix e^ Pamoureux, ^^ Bocagc 

M<iis la mifsre^ etc. ? 
AM in the lafl ftafle of this Pafsion dfo he commeth vety neere 
to the fenfe, which Ronfard vfeth in an other place, where he 
writeth to his Mi^re^i in this maner t 
En v^^ tu bmfer Pinion 

La. has, apres chs Caron^ ^^ ^ mesku. 

l^mira mife en fa fiaceffe? £». 



j^^Nhappy is the wight, thats voide oiIj>m^ 
'Ji And yet vnhappie he, whom Loue tornQeiitSj 
But greatefl griefe that man is for'ct to proue, 
Whofe haughtie Lout not for his loue relents, 
But hoyfmg vp her fayle of prowd difdaine, 
For feruice done makes no return e of gaine- 
By this all you, which knowe my tickle Hate, 
May giue deferued blame to whome I feme. 
And fay, that Loue hath miferie to mate, 
Smce labour breedes but loffe, and letts me flerue : 
For I am he which lities a lalling thrall 
To her, whofe heart affords no grace at all. 
She hopes (perchance) to hue and flot^rilh flill, 
Or elsj when Charms boate hath felt her peaze, 
By louing lookes to conquer Plutoes will ; 
But all in vaine: t'ls not Prqferpin's cafe r 
She neuer will permit, that any one 
Shall ioy his Loue^ but fhe her felfe alone* 

I J/id irfS z^rrt/s a Rtmsardc d^scrihmtttr ex vlimcrtonte Gruco* 



h> 
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In this Pafsion the Authour doth veiy bufUie imitate and aug- 
ment a certaine Ode of Ron/ardj which hee writeth vnto ms 
Miitres; he b^inneth, as foUoweth, 

Plufuurs de leurs cars denuis 

Sefont veuz en diuerfe terre 

Miraculeu/ement tntUs, Au luire des let 

rvn en Serpent, et t autre en PietTe, mcslanges. 

Vvn en Fleur, r autre en Arbrijfiau 

Vvn en Loup etc, f 



/Any haue liu'd in comitre)rs faire and ny, 
J Whofe heartes by Lou€ once quite confum'd away, 
Strangely their fliapes were changed by and by, 
One to a FloTtfr^ an other to a Bay^ [mone, 
One to a Sireame^ whofe courfe yet maketh 
One to a D<me^ an other to a SUme. 
But harke my Deere\ if wifhing could preuaile, 
I would become a Chriflall Mirrour I, 
Wherein thou mighffl behold what thing I aile : 
Or els I would be chang'd into a Flie^ 

To tad thy cuppe, and being dayly gheil 
At bord and bedde, to kiffe thee mid'il thy reft; 
Or I would be Perfume for thee to bume, 
That with my loffe I might but pleafe thy finell; 
Or be fome lacred Springs to feme thy tume, 
By bathing that, wherein my heart doth dwell; 
But woe is me, my wifliing is but vaine, 
Since fate bidds Laue to work my endleffe paine. 



Th* Authour in tlus Sonnet in a lan^e maner fettetb forth llie 
furpasfinge worthines of liis Ladie, reporting her beawtie and 
forme to be fo finguler, that neither Appdks can perfedlly 
drawe her ponraitfte ; nor Praxiteles trewly frame her image 
and likenes in any kinde of metalL And the like vnablenes 
he award eib vnto VirgH and Homer the two Paragons of 
Podrye^ if they fliould but once endeuour to praife her. And 
the like inftifficiencie he faycth would be found in Tt4/lie}nm felfe, 
if he fhould endeuour to commend her. And then finally he 
excufeth his owne bould hardines (hewed in prayfmg her, 
vpon the forcible extremitie, ivhich he abideth in Zm^r, and the 
eameft defure, which he hath to pleafe. 



J^Vch is the Saint, whom I on earth adore, 
A3 As neuer age ihall know when this is paft, 
^^^''^Nor euer yet hath hke byn feene before : 
Apeiles yf he hu*d would fland agafl 
^ With coulours to fet downe her comely fare, 
Who farre excells though Fenus were m place- 
Fraxitdes might likewife fland in doute 
In metall to exprefife her forme arighte, 
Whore praife for ihape :s blowne the world throughout: 
Nor Virgiii could fo good a verfe indite 

As onely would fuffife to tell her name ; 

Nor Hmner with his Mufe exprefle her fame \ 
Thiiy^ whofe fpeach was boulde in eu*ry caiife, 
Yf he were here to praife the Saint I feme, 
The number of her giftes would make him paufe, 
And feare to fpeake how well (he doth defeme. 

Why then am I thus bould that haue no skill ? 

Enforft by Loue I ftiew my zealous will. 



1 Here he a?udeth vntQ the pour- 
traict of F^mkt whicK Ap^Ue^ drew : 



Si V^ttir^H C&us 
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In the firft part of this Paision the Author prooueth, that hce 
abideth more vnreil and hurt for his beloued, then euer did 
Laander for his Hero : of which two paramours the mutuall 
feruency in Loue is moil excellently fet foorth by Mufaus the 
Greeke Poet. In the fecond part he compareth himfelfe with 
PyramuSf and Hamon king Creons Sonne of TAebes, which 
were both fo true hearted louers, that through Loue they 
fuffered vntim^ly death, as Ouid nutam, lib, 4. writeth at large 
of the one, And the Greeke Tragedian S^hocUs in AtUig, of 
the other. In the lail, in making comparifon of his paynes in 
Loue to the paines of Orpheus defcendinge to hell for his 
Eurydice^ he alludeth to thofe two verfes in Strozea^ 

Tartara, Cymba, Charon, Pluto, rota, Cerberus, angues, 

Cocytes, Phlegeton, SHx, lapis, vma,JUis, 



[THat though Leander fwamme in darkfome night, 
^^Jijj^ Through troubled Helespont for Heroes lake \ 
And loft his life by loffe of Sejlus light ? 
The like or more my felfe da vndertake, 
When eu'ry howre along the lingring yeare, 
My ioye is drownde, and hope blowne out with 
And what though Pyram fpent his vitall breath [feare. 
For Thisbes fake ? or Hcstnon choafe to die 
To follow his Antigone by death ? 
In harder cafe and worfer plight am I, 

Which loue as they, but liue in dying ftill, 
And faine would die, but can not haue my will 
We reade that Orpheus with his Harpe of golde, 
For his Euridice went downe to hell : 
The toyle is more, by that time all be tolde, 
Which I endure for her, whofe heart is fell ; 

The St^n Curre, the WheeUy the Stone^ the Fire. 
And Furies all are plac't m m^ da^^. 



XXXI. 



There needeth no annotation at all before this Pafslon, it is of it 
felfe ftp pkine, ajid eafily coimayed. Yet the vnlearned may 
h&Jic this helpe geuen them by the way to know what Gaiaxia 
is, or PoiffelttSj which perchaunce they haue not read off often 
in our vnlg^ Rimes. Galaxkt (to omit both the EHmoh^ 
and what the Philofophers doe write thereof) is a white way or 
milky Circle in the heauens^ which Ouid mentioneth in this 
manner. 

Eft mafublimis cgeIo manifefta ffreno^ 
L^m trnmefi kabd^ candorc notahilis ipfo. 

And Ck^0 thus infomnh Sd^nu; Erat auUm is fpie?uiidijitfw 
camhrt inter ftamm^ drcuius elucenSt quem t^oi {v£ a Graijs 
accepifth) orhem ladmm uuncupoHs, 

PocIqIus is a riuer in Lidki^ which ^hath golden fandes vnder it, as 
Tlbuiius witnefTeth in this verfe, 
Nee me re^a iutmnt^ riei: Lydius aurifir amnis. Tibul. tib j. 



Mctamorph. 
lik I. 



f Ho can recount the vertues of my deare, 
"/.ViF Or fay how farre her fame hath taken flighty 
That can not tell how many (larres appeare 
In part of heau*n, which Gaiaxia hight, 
Or number all the moates in Fhebus rayes, 
Or golden fandes, whereon FaHoius piayes ? 
And yet my hurts enforce me to confeiTe, 
In cryflall bread fhe fhrowdes a bloudy hart, 
Which hart in time will make her merits leffe, 
Vnlefle betimes ihe cure my deadly fmart ; 
For no we my life is double dying {ItUj 
And fhe defam^de by fufifrance of fuch ill ; 
And till the time fhe helpes me as flie may^ 
Let no man vndertake to tell my toyle, 
But onely fuche, as can diflinctly fay, 
What Monflers Nilus breedeSj or Affrkke foyle ; 
For if he doe, his labour is but loflj 
Whilft I both frie and freeze twixt flame and frofU 




4 



68 XXXII. 



Here the Authour by fa3ming a troublefome dreame, expreffeth a 
full Pafeion of Laue. And how foeuer fome wil confter of this 
kinde of muention, it is euident, that the like hath bin vfuall 
amongfl thofe that haue excelled in the fweetefl vaine of 
Poetne. And (to let the reft goe,) it may pleafe him that is 
curious to finde fome prefident hereof, to vifite but the works 
of Hercules StrozzOj^ who in his Somnium hath written fo 
exquifitely, that the Dreame will quite his trauaile, that fliall 
perufe it with due attention. 



fN Thetis lappe, while Titan tooke his refl, 
I flumbring lay within my reflleffe bedde, 
Till Morpheus vf d a falfed foary iefl, 
Prefenting her, by whom I flill am ledde : 

For then I thought (he came to ende my wo, 
But when I wakt (alas) fwas nothing fo. 
Embracing ayre in deed of my delight, 
I blamed Loue as authour of the guile, 
Who with a fecond fleepe clozd vp my fight, 
And faid (me thought) that I mufl bide a while 
Ixions paines, whofe armes did oft embrace 
Falfe darkned clouds, in Heed of lunoes grace. 
When I had laine and flumbred thus a while, 
Rewing the dolefiill doome that Loue aflign'd, 
A woman Saint, which bare an Angels face, 
Bad me awake and eafe my troubled minde : 
With that I wakt, forgetting what was pail. 
And lawe tVas Hope, which helped thus at lad 

1 Eroticon. Ub. a. 



XXXIII. 

In this Sonnet the Airthour is of opinion, that his Mifttes (by Hie 
fatall appo^ntement of deflinie) was from the beginning re- 
femed to liue in thefe times, and to bee tlie onely goaemefie 
and fubie<5l of his thoughtes : whereas ; if either jfhe had bene 
boinc, when Paris was to giue fentence vpon Ida for beflowmg 
the Golden Apple ; the had (as he fuppofeth) bene preferred 
before lun^t Pallas and Vmus^ and moreouer fupplied that 
place in the loue of kinge /V^ww forme, whiche Hden of Greecit 
obteined : or if fhee had then liued when Bacchus tooke 
Ariadne to wife, fhe had bene conuayed in her fleede, vnto 
that place in hean'n^ where nowe the Crowne of Ariadtt^ 
called '^Corsna Cnajla doth thine contimiailiej beinge beautified 
with greate varietie of lightfome ftarres^ 



u/Hen Prmms fonne in midfl of Ida plaine 
"^J^Xr^ Gaue one the pricej and other two the foile, 
If fhe for whom I ftill abide in paine 
Had liued then within the 7}'oyan foikj 

Ko doubt but hers had bene the golden ball, 
Helm had fcaped rape, and Tray his falL 
Or if my Dame had then enioyed life 
When Bacchus fought for Ariadnaes loue. 
No doubt but file had onely bene his wife, 
And flowne from hence to fit with Gods aboue : 
For fhe exceedes his choife of Create fo farre 
As Phebiis doth excell a twinckeling flarre. 
But from the firfl all fates haue thus alfign'd. 
That fhe fliould liue in thefe our latter dayes, 
I thinke to beare a fway within my minde 
And feede my thoughtes with frendly fweete delayes ; 
If fo it be, let me attend my cbaunce, 
And fortune pipe when I beginne to daunce. ' 

i Cuim Drtum ct occafum tnemodriit t Assai ben Inlla k dii Fortmu 
^Eniiis nat hUl- lib, 18. c- a&, ec, c 31. auoiuu 





70 XXXIIII. 



The Author in this Sonnet veiy highly commendeth the moft 
rare excellencies of his miflres, auouclung her to haue no equalL 
And he imitateth the fecond Sonnet, NeUe rime di mejfer Agnolo 
Fiorenzuola the Florentine, whofe beginning is all one with 
that heere ; and this it is : 

Deh le tnie belle donne et amorofey 

Diiemi il verper vojira cortejla^ 

Non i chiara tra voi la donna mia. 

Come il Sol chiar tra tuUe taltre cafe i 



yE llately Dames, whofe beauties farre excell, 
) Of courtefie confeffe at my requell, 
Doth not my I/me amongfl you beare the bell, 
As Phebus goulden rayes obfcures the reft 
Of Planet Starr es, and dimmeth eu'ry light 
That Ihines in heau'n or earth by day or night ? 
Take willly heed in vewing her fweete face, 
Where nature hath exprefl what ere (he could 
Eather for bewties blaze or comely grace : 
Since when to prize her worke fhe breake the moulde, 
So that who feekes to finde her Eqtiall out, 
Intends a thing will nere be brought about 
Therefore fweete Ladies all voutchlafe with me 
To folow her defert, and my defire, 
By prayfmg her vnto the ninth degree, 
„ For honour by due right is vertues hire. 

And Enuies mouth mufl faye when all is donne, 
No J^ird but one is iacred to the fimne. 



In this Pafsion the Authour, as being blinded with Lpoue, firil 
comp^ireth himfelfe with Tireftus the old hsoolhfayer of Thsbes^ 
whome Iutw depriued of fight ■ but loae rewarded him with 
the fpirit of prophecy. Then he alludeth vnto A^m>n : And 
laftly he ftieweth why he is in worfe cafe, then thofe, which by 
vcwiug Medufats heade were turned into floajies, leefing both 
life and light at once ; and ^^ concludeth, that olde accurfed 
Ocdipm of all other beft befitteth hhn for a companion. 




jTilcn firil mine eyes were blinded with I>efir€, 



ft 



^JJ^^ They had newe feene a Secmd Sunne whofe &ce 
Though cleere as beaten fnowe, yet kindled fire 
Within my bred^ and moulte my heart apafe i 
Thus learned I by proofe, what others write, 
That Stmne^ and^/-^, zTi6.ffwwe offend the 
O ten times happie blinded Hieban wight, [^glit 

Whofe loffe of fight did make him halfe diuine, 
Where I (alas) haue loll both life and light, 
Like him, whofe homes did phgue his heedles eyen \ 
And yet was he in better cafe then I, 
Which neither line, nor can obtain e to dye. 
All Perfms foes that fawe Medufaes heade. 
By leefmg fhape and fenfe were quitte from thrall \ 
But I feele paines, though blinde and double deade, 
And was my felfe efficient caufe of all \ 

Wherefore, of all that ere did ceafe to fee 
* Old Oedipus were meetefl mate for me* 

* Vide S^Affcl, avi Srttfcam i» tnvf/iijs suis d<e O^dipi mtMtriJt- 





72 XXXVI. 



Here the Author mifliketh of his wearifome eftate m loue, for 
that he neither obtaineth any fauour at the handes of his Mif- 
tres for his good thought or fpeach, nor by his louinge lookes, 
or prefents, nor by his humilitie in writing, or long fufferance 
in feruitude. And herehence he blameth her ouerhardnes of 
heart, and the froward conilellation of his owne natiuitie : and 
therewithal! abandoning all fiirther defure of life, hath in re- 
quefl vntimely death, as the only end of his infelicitie. 



K Ach thought I thinke is frend to her I Loue; 
)I Hill in fpeach vfe courfe of gentle wordes; 
My louing lookes are fudi as ought to moue ; 
My giftes as greate as mine eftate affordes; 
My letters tell in what a cafe I ftand, piandj 
Though full of blots through fault of trembling 
I dewly daunce attendance as I may, 
With hope to pleafe, and feare to make offence ; 
All fou'raintie to her I graunt for aye ; 
And where flie hurtes yet make I no defence ; 
Sobbes are the fonge, wherein I take delight ; 
And (hew'rs of teares do dayly dinmie my fight 
And yet all this doth make but finall auaile, 
Her heart is hard, and neuer will relent. 
No time, no place, no prayer can preuaile, 
The heau'ns them felues diffauour mine intent : 
Why fliould I then defire a longer life. 
To weaue therein a webbe of endleffe ftrife? 



XXXVIX. 



The Author m this pafsion doth by manner of fee ret comparifoTi 
prefene his beloued before all other women whatfoe^ier: and 
perfiiadeth vpon the examples of all fortes of Goddes (whom 
loiie hath ouertaken at one time or other) that ihe worthioes of 
his Miftres being well confideredt his o^^Tie fondnes in loue 
muft of force be in it felfe excnfable. 



^F I&m himfelfe be fubiect vnto Loi4e 
) And range the woodes to finde a mortall praie: 
If Neptune from the feas himfelfe remoue, 
And feeke on fandes with earthly wightes to plaie i 
Then may I lone my peerelefTe choife by right, 
P ^Vho farre excels each other mortall wight 
If Piut^ could by loue be drawne from hell, 
To yeeld him felfe a filly Virgins thrall: 
If Phebus could voutfafe on earth to dwell, 
To winne a niflike maide vnto his call : 

Then, how much more fhould I adore the fight 
Of her, in whom the hean'ns themfelues delight? 
If cuntrie Pan might folowe Nymphes in chafe. 
And yet through loue remain e deuoyd of blame: 
If Satirs were excufd for feeking grace 
To ioy the fruites of any mortall Dame\ 

Then, why (hould I once doubt to lone her ftill. 
On whom ne Goddes nor men can gaze theire fill? 




74 XXXVIII. 

In the firil ilaffe of this Fa&ioii the Anthonr ei^refieth howe 
fondly his friendes onertroable him, l^ qaeftioninge with him. 
touching his lone, or accidents thereoL In the two lafl verles 
of the tecond ib^e he imitateth thofe verfes of SophocUsi 
l&pwn fUw WW Urns dprawUrraTtu 
IL&KTrp Swtits, is x^V^h ^ KoXQs ^poweu 
Oih-os 7^ 4pX^* i^^ 0€Qw, Swus Oikeu In TracHnijs 
which may be thus Englifhed, 

Thai man, which champion like wiUflriue with Loue 
And combate hcutd to hand, hath Utile wittc: 
For as he lift he rules the Gods aboue. 
And in the laft, he fetteth downe his mind fidly bent to per- 
fid conflantly in the lone and femice of his Ladie : like to tnat^ 
¥^ich Stephanus Forcatulus (an excellent Cinilian, and one of 
the beft Poetes of Fraimce for thefe many yeaies) wrote vnto his 
beloned ClyUax 

Quin no^uplutdum ciiHis mirabimur arcum, 

Solque domo Hefperidnm mane propinquus erit, 
Qudm capiat lepida -me Jbsda obliuio nymphce, etc, ? 



fOme afke me, when, and how my loue begunne; 
Some, where it lies, and what effectes it hath; 
Some, who (he is, by whome I am vndone; 
Some, what I meane to treade fo lewde a path; 
I anfwere all alike, by anfw'ring nought, 
But, bl^Ji is he, whome Cupid neuer caught: 
And yet I coulde, if forrowe woulde permit 
Tell when and howe I fix't my fancie firfl, 
And for whofe lake I loft boUi will and wit, 
And choafe the path, wherein I Hue accurft: 

But fuch like deedes would breed a double foare, 
„ For loue gainelaide growes madder then before. 
But note herewith, that fo my thoughts are bound 
To her in whome my libertie lies thrall, 
That if fhe would voutchlafe to falue my wound. 
Yet force of this my loue fliould neuer fell, 
Till Fhosbus vfe to rife from out the Weft, 
And towardes night feeke lodging in the Eaji. 




*nic fecond part of this Fafsioii is borrowed from out the fifte 
. Sonnet in Petrarch part i. wliofe words are thefe, 

^^1 Piu vdiegia per dir h ktbbra aperfi: 

^^H P(fi rimafc la vect in mezil petto : 

^^^^^^m ^^ quaifuon p&ria mai/aiir tanialto ? 

^^^^^H Piu mj/te inamiindai difcriuer verft^ 

^^^^^H Ma la penna^ e la mano^ e idntdldto 

^^^^^K Rknqfer vitdo net ^misr aJfijUtO* 

^^ ^"iiTHen ftrfl thefe eyes beheld with great delight 




)^jj\t The PhxEuix of this world, or fecond Sunne, 
Her beames or plumes bewitclied all my fight, 
I And lone encreaft the hurte that was beguiiDe: 

Since when my griefe is grow'ne fo much the more, 
' Eecaufe I finde no way to cure the foare, 
I haue attempted oft to make complainte, 
And with fome doleful! wordes to tell my griefe, 
I But through ray fearefull heart my voyce doth fainte, 
^^And makes me mute where I fhoulde ciaue releife: 
^H An other while I thinke to write my paine, 
^B But flreight my hand laies downe the pen againe. 
^^ Sometimes my mind with heapes of doubtefuU cares 
I Conioyn*d with fawning hoapes is fore opprefl, 
And fometime fuddeine ioy at vnawares 
[Doth moue to much, and fo doth hurte my brefl; 

What man doth Hue in more extreemes then thefe, 
Where death doth feeme a life, and paines doe 
pleafe ? 




76 XL. 



The fenfe contained in this Sonnet will feeme (Iraunge to fuch as 
neuer haue acquainted themfelues with Loue and Im Lawes, be- 
caufe of the contrarieties mentioned therein. But to fuch, as 
Loue at any time hath had vnder his banner, all and euery 
part of it will appeare to be a fiunilier t^eth. It is ahnofl 
word for word taken out of Petrarch^ (where hee beginneth, 

Pace non truouo, e non ho da far guerra ; Vvttt prima 

E temOf e/pero, etc. f) Sonet 105. 

All, except three verfes, which this Authour hath neceflarily 

added, for perfe(5ting the number, which hee hath determined 

to yfe in eueiy one of thefe his Pafsions. 



floy not peace, where yet no wane is found; 
I feare, and hope; I bume, yet freeze withall; 
I mount to heau'n, yet lie but on the ground; 
I compalTe nought, and yet I compafie all; 
I Hue her bond, which neither is my foe. 
Nor frend; nor holdes me fall, nor lets me goe; 
Loue will not that I line, nor lets me die; 
Nor lockes me fad, nor fuflfers me to fcape; 
I want both eyes and tongue, yet fee and ciy; 
I wifh for death, yet after helpe I gape; 

I hate my felfe, but loue an other wight; 
And feede on greefe, in lieu of fweete delight; 
At felfe lame time I both lament and ioy; 
I dill am pleafd, and yet difpleafed flill; 
Loue fometimes feemes a God^ fometimes a Boy; 
Sometimes I iincke, fometimes I fwimme at will; 
Twixt death and life, imall difference I make; 
All this deere Dame befals me for thy lake. 



XLI. 77 



This Pafsion is framed vpon a fomewhat tedious or too much 
affe<5^ continuation of that figure in Rhethorique, whiche of 
the Grekes is called iraKiKoyla or ivadltrXuxns, of the Latines 
Redupbcatio: whereof SufenbroHu (if I well remember me) 
alleadgeth this example out of Virgill, 

Sequftur pulcherrimus Aujlur, iEnciA la 

Aujhir equofidens. 



Happy men that finde no lacke in Lotu\ 
I Loue^ and lacke what mofl I do defire; 
My deepe defire no reafon can remoue; 
All reafon fhunnes mybrell, that's fet one fire; 
And fo the fire mametaines both force and flame. 
That force auayleth not againfl the lame; 
One onely helpe, can flake this burning heate, 
Which burning heate proceedeth from her face, 
Whofe face by lookes bewitched my conceite, 
Through which conceite I Hue in woefiill cafe; 
O woefull cafe, which hath no ende of woe, 
Till woes haue ende by fauour of my foe; 
And yet my foe mainetaineth fuch a Warre, 
As all her Warre is nothing els but Peace; 
But fuch a Peace, as breedeth fecreat larre, 
Which larre no witte, nor force, nor time can ceafe; 
Yet ceafe defpaire: for time by witte, or force, 
May force my frendly foe to take remorfe. 



7S XLII. 



In this Pafsion the Authour vnder colour of teUing his dreame 
doth very cunningly and liuely praife his Mifbe^lo farre forth, 
as not onely to prefer her before Hden of Greece for excellencie 
of beautie, bat alfo before howe many foeuer are nowe lining 
in this our age. The dreame of it felfe is fo plainely and 
effe(5bially fet downe (albeit in fewe wordes) that it neede no 
farther annotation to explaine it 



fHis latter night amidfl my troubled reft 
A IHfmaU Dreame my feareftill hart appald, 
Whereof the fomme was this: Z^?2^ made a Feaft, 
To which dMLNdghbour, Saintes and tr^wiJf were calde : 
The cheere was more then mortallmen can thinke, 
And mirth grew on, by taking in their drinke. 
Then Jotu amidft his cuppes for feruice done 
Gan thus to ieft with Ganymede his boy; 
I faine would finde for thee my preaty Sonne 
A fayrer Wife, then Paris brought to Troyx 

Why, fir, quoth he, if Fhebus Hand my firend, [end 
Who knoVs the world, this geere will foone haue 
Then loue replide that Phebus fhould not choofe 
But do his beft to finde the fayrell face; 
And fhe once found fhould neither will nor choofe 
But yeelde her felfe, and chaunge her dwelling place; 
Alas, how much was then my hart affright. 
Which bade me wake and watch my faire delight ? 




XL II I. 79 



The fenfe or matter of this PafsJou is Ulcen out of S^aphine in his 
Sirambmi, who wriLeth thus, 

Se Salamandra infiamma ww^r, e injuoca^ 

Non nujiupifit quel ckejh naittra^ 
Ma cqftd chi t di giac£Wf / i& i&yiiPta, 

£ in me^ del mio cuor mtieficura ; 
€hi la dtfmde in ^eji ardenie Juoco, 

Ch^ dcuendo fguagliar diuenta dura ? 
Solo Amor di Natura aspro aduerfurip^ 

Chi h/uo difp€tto rni/ce i^gni ctmlrario. 



f He Salamand^ Hues in fire and flame, 
i^And yet but wonder final! in Natures worke: 
I By flraunger force laue winnes away her fame, 

1 As cauCng colde in midfl of heat to Iurke» 

\ Who lift of thefe my paines to take the view, 

^^P Will foone confeffe that what I fay, is true. 
I For one as colde as hardeft frozen yfe, 
' Is fixed faftj and lodgeth in my brefl; 
Whome reafon can remoue by no deuife, 
Nor any force can caufe to let me reft : 

And yet I ftill fo fwimme in hoate defire, 
That more I bame then either flame or fire* 
How flraunge is this? can contraries fo gree, 
That Ife in flame will neither waile nor melt, 
But fl:ill encreafe, and harder growe to bee, 
Then erft before ^ all this my felfe haue felt. 

For Zou€ Dame JVatur^s foe, without remorfe. 
Thus coopleth contraries in me by force. 



1 



8o XLIIII. 



In tkis Pa^ion the AvAamr miffikrtti one whOe his eftate, and 
In* and bv after likedi of the £une i^aine, Tppon hoape and 
liLelTboode of amendmeui, awl dxroag^koat toe whole Sonnet 
bee fijmeth bis Miftres to bee a Secmtd SmMm: and by ex- 
pffefeu^ bis pfioate infrBritir, in cither ahrayes meltinge 
avaj with Lime, or ^^rowi^ge fdSk throng^ Death approach- 
inge neere him br reafon of drnjij cares» bee maketh allofion 
¥nto the dinerie cdeclcs of die Simne^ wbidie maketh the day 
mncb balder, and die wax foAer, tbcn it was before. 



fHat SearndSammt, wbofe beames bane dimd my fight, 
rn^So fcordied hath my hait and fenfes all. 

That dogg(l with cares, and Tcnde of all ddigfat, 
I ondy feeke, and foe to be her diiall; 
Yet foe this heate increafeth day by day. 
That more and more it hafl*neth my decay. 
Sometimes I meh, as if my limmes were wez, 
Sometimes grow (Ufife^ asif they were of day; 
Thrife haj^y he whome Zmit doth neaer vexe, 
For any Seamd Smtm doth meah away: 

Nay curfed I yaiQpheme the £siyrefl I4^t 
That euer yet was feene by day or ni^t 
Perchamice her pardiing heates win once repair^ 
My halt againe, and make me aU anew: 
The FJUmix fo reimies amids the ayre 
By Tdtue of that Smmu whidi aU men view: 
The vertae 6[mj Stame exceedes the (kye, 
By her I (hall reuiue, thou^ fiifl I die. 



XLV. 8i 



The Anthonr vfeth in this Pafsion the like fenfe to that which 
he had in the lail before it, calling his Millres a Second Sunne 
vpon earth, wherewith Heauen it felfe is become in Lone: But 
when he compiled this Sonnet, he thought not to haue placed 
it amongft thefe his Englifh toyes. 



I Oelkes alij iuumes, quos hlandula Cypris 
Aptos fecit amaribus, 

Excptarefolent tmebrofa crepufcula no6lis^ 
Aurarcs maledicere: 
At muUo eft mihi chara magis pulcherritna coniux 

lythoni gelidifenis^ 
Dum venit in prima furgentis parte diei, 

Et Soles geminos mihi 
Apperit, et mcefto fxlices reddit o cellos^ 

Qubd Soles videam duos^ 
Qui fimUi forma^ fimilific luce corufcant^ 

Et mittunt radios pares^ 
Vt Polus ipfe nouo Terrce laqueatus amore 

Flammis inuideat meis^ 
Solis et ^notofe torreat ignefecundi, 

Oblitus decor is fuiy 
Haudfecus atqtie olim. Cum verts prima vettuftoi 

Multo flore fuperbijty 
Et nitidos primilmjlrophijs orndre capillos 

Fulchri Na'iadum chorL 




82 XLVI. 



Here the Author bewaileth the extremitie of his eilate growinge 
dayly to be more troublefome then before, and all through the 
hard hart of his beloued : whomehe therefore aptly compareth 
vnto a llony rocke, which nothinge can moue or waile awaye 
but longe continuance of time. And hereuppon, after hauing 
longe fbiued with himfelfe and his pafsions, hee is quyetly 
refolued to haue patience, and fo long to peifeuer in the flill 
hoping minde of a trewe louer, till by long contii^oance of time 
Loueh^ induced to ilande his friend. 



. yee that loue compare your paines with mine, 
J Which voyde of hoape continue Hill her thrall, 
Whofe heart is hard, and neuer will affigne 
A raunfome day, nor once will bow at all, 

Much like the llony rocke, whofe hardned fide 
Will fcarfely weare with courfe of time or tide. 
And yet, fince time can weare each thinge away, 
I will enforce my felfe to liue content, 
Till fo my thoughtes haue fed vpon delay, 
That Reafon rule the roall and loue relent ; 

vaine attempt in flriuing with Difpaire, 

1 build nought els but calUes in the ayre. 
Por why : the Sunne may fooner fliine by night, 
And twinckling flarres giue glimfinge fparkes by day: 
Then I can ceafe to ferae my Sweete delight, 
Whome neither force nor time can driue away : 

Therefore in hoape that loue will (land my frend 
I thus conclude^ Each thing but loue hath end. 




This Pafsiofi contemetli a relation through out from line to line ; 
asj from euery line of the firfl ilaffe as it flandeth in orders 
vBto euery line of the fecond ftaife : and from the fecotid ftaife 
vnto the third. The oftener it is read of him that is no great 
clarke, the more pleafure he fhall haue in it» And this pofie a 
fch oiler fet down ouer this Sonnet, when he had well confi- 
dered of it : Tarn cafu, qtihm arte H induftria. The two firfl 
lines are an imitation of Seraphme^ Sennetto 103. 

Col tempo ei VillaneUo al giogo mena 
El TorfiJierOj sft cruda animaie^ 
Col tsnipo si Falc&n s^z>fa h tmnar Tale 
K ritornare h U chiamajido h petm. 



k 



N time the Bull is brought to weare the yoake \ 
In time all haggred Haukes will lloope the Lures ; 
In time fmall wedge wiU cleaue the flurdiefl Cake; 
In time the Marble weares with weakefl Ihewres : 
More fierce is my fweete bm^ more hard withall, 
Then BeaR, or Eirde, then Tree, or Stony walU 
No yoake preuaileSj fhee wlE not yeeld to might ; 
No Lure will caufe her lloope^ (he beares full gorge ; 
No wedge of woes make printej Ihe reakes no right j 
No fhewre of tears can moue, Hie thinkes I forge : 

Helpe therefore ^^^^^'/^/k Boy^ come perce her brell 
With that fame Ihaftj wJiich robbes me of my refl. 
So let her feele thy force, that fhe relent ; 
So keepe her lowe, that (he vouchiafe a pray j 
So frame her will to right, that pride be fpent ; 
So forge, that I may fpeede without delay ; 

Which if thou do, lie fweare, and fmge with ioy, 
That Loue no longer is a blinded Boy, 
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This Pafsion conteineth two principal pointes. In the firfl are 
placed two fimilitudes ; in both which the Authour expreffeth 
his own wilfulnes in loue. In the fecond, he compareth the 
beautifull eyes of his Mijlrejfe vnto the eyes of the Bafiliquc^ 
which killeth a man with his onely fight being a farre of : 
whereof Lucan lib, 9. faith thus, 

Sibilaque effundens cundlas terreniia pejles, 
Antevenena nocens^ lati fibifubmouet omiie 
VulguSf et in vacua regnat BafUicus arena. 
And Manttian in like manner, 

Nattis in ardenti Libya BafUifcus arena, 
Vulnerat aspedlu^ luminibu/que meat. 



)lke as the fillie -5/r^/amids the night, 
j When Birders beate the bufh, and fhake his nefl, 
He fluttring forth flreight flies vnto the light, 
As if it were the day newe fprong from Eafl, 
Where fo his wilfull wings confume away. 
That needes he mud become the Birders pray : 
Or, as the Flye^ when candles are alight, 
Still playes about the flame vntill he burae : 
Euen fo my heart hath feene a heau'nly fight, 
Wherehence againe it hardly can retume : 

The beames thereof conteine fuch wondrous flame, 
That 7^2^^ him felfe would bume to fee the fame. 
I meane a Virgins face, whofe beautie rare. 
Much like the Bafdique in Lybia foyle, 
With onely fight is caufe of all my care. 
And loads my yeelding heart with endlefle toyle ; 
Yet needes I mufl confeffe flie hath more grace, 
Then aJl iht Nimphes that haunt Dianacs chafe. 



The Author in this Song be^Tayeth his dayly Pafsions m lovie to 
be fo troiiblefome, that to auoide the flames thereof, hee gladly 
and faine wotild yeelde himfelfe to die, were it not that he 
feareth a farther inconuenience would then arife. For he 
doubteth leaJl thofe flajnes, wherein his foule continuallye 
bumethj fhall make Charon afraid e to graunt him pafTage ouer 
the Lake of Stix, by rcaibn, his old wiUiercd boat is apt to 
take fire. 



ifO great a Light hath fet my mind on fire, 
^That flelh and boane confume with fecreat flame, 
Each vaine dries vp, wit yeeldes to deepe defire : 
I fcarce (alas) dare fay, for very fhame, 

How faille my foule an interchaunge would make 
Twht this her prefent State and Limba iake; 
And yet (he dread^s, leafl when Ihe partes from hence^ 
Her Heates be flich, that Charon will retire, 
And let her palTe for prayer^ nor for ^pence, 
For feare his withered boat be fet on fa^^ ; 

So daungVous are the flames of Mighty Lone 
In Siix it felfe, in earth, or heau*ii aboue. 
Wherefore deere Dame voiitchfafe to rew my cafe, 
And faJue the foare which thou thy felfe haft made : 
My Heates firfl grew by gazing on thy face, 
\Vhofe lights were fT:ich, that I could find no fhade \ 
And thou my weary Soule bend aU thy force, 
By Pkintes and Teares to moue her to remorfe, 

1 Natilum mtdJigit, deque luuenal : Minintm est ptfst amniapcrdfrg naulum. 




86 



In this Pafeion is effe<5bially fet downe, in how ftraunge a cafe he 
liueth that is in loue, and in how contrary an eilate to all other 
men, which are at defiaunce with the like follye. And this the 
Authour expreffeth here in his owne perfon : therewithall call- 
ing vpon Loue, to (land his frend ; or, if he fiedle, vpon death, 
to cut of his wear3rfome life. 



r;rHile Others feede, my fancy makes me fafl ; 
TjWT While others liue fecure, I feare mifchaunce ; 
I dread no force, where other fland agail ; 
I follow fute where Fortune leades the Daunce, 
Who like a mumming mate fo throwes the Dice, 
That Reafon leeling all, Loue winnes the price ; 
Which Loue by force fo worketh in my bred. 
That needes perforce I mud encline my will 
To die in dreames, whiles others liue in reft, 
And liue in woes while others feele none ill. 

O gentle Death let heere my dayes haue ende, 
Or mightie Loue, fo vfe me as thy frend. 
Mine eyes are wome with teares, my wittes with woe. 
My coulour dride with cares, my hart with paines. 
My will bewitcht, my limmes confumed foe, 
That fcarfely bloud, or vitall breath remaynes : 

While others ioy, or fleepe, I wayle and wake : 
All this {Deere Dame,) I fuflfer for thy lake. 



LI. 



«7 



Tlttyuj was the fonne of lupilt'r, and for attempting to dinioneCl 
lMi<ma^ was llaine by Apollo. Since which time the Poetes 
faine that for ptmiQiment he tielh in hell, mifembly tormented 
with a rauening Vulture^ which feedeth vpon his bowels con- 
tinuallie : and they as they are confumed, ftill muracnloufly 
growe vp again<^ to breed his endlefie miferie, as the Poet 
witnefletn, 

Quid dkam TUyum^ cuius fub vuhterefrnto Claud, in Gi* 
Vi/cera nafcuniuT grauihus csrtantia fEnu9 gantoniachia- 
The AuthouT compaieth his pafsions with the paines of this 
TUyus^ and imitateth S^e^a writing to the like eflfedl, 
Vuitmr reiiifia tranfuQlet Tityofems^ 
Mmmqttt pi^fue fempcr accrefiai kcur* 



fF Tiiyus wretched wight beheld my paines, 
He would confeffe his woundes to be but fmall, 
A Vtdiur worfe then his teares all my vaineSj 
Yet neuer lets me die> nor iiue at all : 

Would Gods a while I might pofleiTe his place, 
To iudge of both, which were in better cafe. 
The Hell is darke, wherein he fuffireth fmartej 
And wants not fome Compartners of his greefe : 
1 Iiue in Light, and fee what hurtes my hart, 
But want fome mourning mates for my releefe \ 

His Paine is iufl rewarde^ his crimes were fuch : 
My greatell fault is this, I lone too much* 
Why then, lince too much loue can breede offence, 
Thou daung'rous Bird, the roote of my defire, 
Goe pearch elsw^here, remoue thy felfe from hence ; 
I freeze like Ife, and bume like flaming fire : 
Yet (lay good Bird : for if thou foare away. 
Twixt Frofl and Flame my dayes wil! foone decay. 
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Here the Authour after fome dolorous difcourfe of his vnhap- 
pines, and rehearfall of fome particular hurtes which he 
lufleineth in the purfute of his loue : firft queftioneth with his 
Lady of his deferte ; and then, as hauinge made a fufficiente 
proofe of his innocency, perfwadeth her to pitie him, whom 
flie herfelfe hath hurte. Moreouer it is to be noted, tiiat the 
firft letters of all the verfes in this Pafsion being io)nied together 
as they ftand, do conteine this pofie agreeable to his meaning. 
Amor mepungU et vrit. 



A S^x World of woes doth raigne within my bred, 

m (^^ My penfiue thoughtes are cou'red all with care, 

o Of all that ling the Swanne doth pleafe me befl, 

r Reflraint of ioyes exiles my woonted fare, 

M Mad mooded Loue vfurping Reafons place 

e Extremitie doth ouer rule the cafe. 

P Paine drieth vp my vaines and vitall bloud, 

u Vnleffe the Saini I feme geue helpe in time : 

n None els, but (he alone, can do me good. 

g Graunt then ye Gods, that firfl (he may not clime 

i Immortall heau'ns, to Hue with Saintes aboue, 

t Then (he vouchfafe to yeeld me loue for loue. 

E Examine well the time of my diflreffe 

t . Thou dainty Dame^ for whom I pine away, 

V Vnguyltie though, as needes thou muil confefTe, 

r Remembring but the caufe of my decay : 

i In vewing thy fweete face arofe my griefe, 

t. Therefore in tyme vouchlafe me fome reliefe. 



LIU. 



The two firil pjtrtes of this Sonnet, are an imUation of certatne 
Greeke verfes of Theocritus ; which verfes as they nre tiunHated 
by many good Poets of later dayes, fo mofte apilye and plainely 
by C. P^rdnus Vklms in his Epigrammes ; hee beginneth thus, 
Nup£r ^J>is furem pupugit 'viokni^ Anwrem 
Ipfum £X alu£oUs clam nulla faucfqtu legentem^ 
Cuifummos mariuum digitus ccnfixit, at ilh 
Itidoluiij lafiE tumutnmt vulnere palmiE .' 
Pifiitxit humum^ ei/allu Irepidans ptilfauit^ ft ipji 
Ojiendefts Veneris cajum narrauii acerbum^ tic. 




AjTHere tender Lout had laide him downe to fleepe, 



V 



JKWJ A little Bee fo ilong his fingers end. 

That burning ache enforced him to weepe 
And call for ^Pltehus Sonne to fland his frend, 
To whome he cride, I mufe fo fmall a thing 
Can pricke thus deepe with fuche a little Sting. 
Why fo, fweet Boy^ quoth Vmtis fitting by? 
Thy felfe is yong, thy arrowes are but fmall 
.\nd yet thy fhotte makes hardeil harts to cry? 
To Phebus Sunne fhe turned therewithal!, 

And prayde him fhew his skill to cure the fore, 
Whole hke her Boy had neuer felt before. 
Then he with Herbes recm-ed foone the wound ^ 
Wliich being done, he threw the Herbes away, [ground, 
Whofe forccj through touching Lota^ in felfe fame 
By hapleffe hap did breed e my hartes decay : 

For there they fell, where long my hart had li'ne 
To waite for jU>ue^ and what he fhould affigne* 

1 AEscuIapitiL 
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In this Paision the Authour boafleth, howe found a pleafure he 
lately enioyed in the companie of his Beloued, by pleafing 
effei^ally all his fiue fenfes exterior, and that through the onely 
benefite of her friendly prefence, and extraordinarie fauour to- 
wards him. And in many choyfe particulars of this Sonnet, 
he imitateth here and there a verfe of Ronfardes^ in a certaine 
EkgU to Janet peifUre du Roy: which beginneth thus, 

Fein mot, lanef, pan mot ie Ufupplie 

Dam ce tableau les beoMtis de m*amie 

Dela/afon, etc. 



f ;7'Hat happie howre was that I lately pad 
^(J)V With her, in whome I fedde my fenfes all? 
With one fure fealed kiffe I pleas'd my tail; 
Mine eares with woordes, which feemed Muficall ; 

My fmelling with her breath, like Ciuet fweete; 

My touch in place where modeftie thought meete. 
But fhall I lay, what obiectes held mine eye? 
Her curled Lockes of Golde, like Tagus fandes; 
Her Forehead finooth and white as luary. 
Where Glory ^ State and Bajhfullnes held handes; 

Her Eyes, one making Peace, the other Warres ; 

By Venus one, the other rul'd by Mars ; 
Her Egles Nofe; her Scarlate Cheekes halfe white; 
Her Teeth of Orient Pearle; her gracious finile; 
Her dimpled Chinne; her Bread as cleere as light; 
Her Hand like hers, ^who Ttthon did beguile. 

For worldly ioyes who might compare with mee, 

"While thus I fedde each fenfe in his degree? 

1 Aurora. 



LV. 
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The whole muentioo of all th\s Pafeioa is dedu(?l«d out of Skra- 
phint. Sonnet 63. whofe verfes if you reade, you will ludge this 
Authors imitation the more praife worthy ; thefe they arc, 
Cmne alma ajfai bramofa epasa accwta 

Che mai vijb hauta amorfe m^m <kpinU^ 
Bi/pofi vn di cercar/uo Laherinfo, 
Videre il mon^o^ t tanta gtnU mwta. 
Ma qudjil dtragion ike chiper/fCria 
Del qualfu tutto d ceco loco einta 
SubiiOf akirm, Ju da lui ratio £ vinfo^ 
Taick^maipiu trouar feppila pQrtu, 



Y heedelefle hart which Lcue yet neuer knew, 
But as he was defcrib'd with Painters hand. 
One day amongft the refl would needes goe view 
The Labyrinth of Lme^ with all his band. 
To fee the Mimtanre his ougly face, 
And fuch as there lay flainc within the place. 
But foone my guiding thrid by Reafon fpunnej 
Mierewith I pall a long his darkefome caue. 
Was broake (alas) by him, and ouerrunnej 
And I perforce became his captiue flane : 

Since when as yet I neuer found the way 
To leaue that maze, wherein fo many ilray. 
Yet thou on whome, mine eyes haue gaz'd fo longe 
May'ftj if thou wilt, play Ariadnaes part. 
And by a fecond Thrid reuenge the wronge, 
Which through deceit hath hurt my guiltleffe hart; 
Vouchfafe in time to Uut and fet me free, 
Which feeke and feme none other Saini but thee. 
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The firll Staffe of this Palsion is much like vnto that inuention of 
Seraphine in his Strambotti, where he faith, 

Morte: chevauif tebramo: Eccomi apprejfo ; 
Prendemi: a che? che manchi el mio dolore; 
Nonpojfo: ohime^ nonpuoi? non per adejfo ; 
Perche? perb che in te non regna U core. etc. 
The fecond Staffe fomewhat imitateth an other of his Strambotti 
in the lame leafe ; it beginneth thus, 

Amor, amor: chi i quel che chiama tantof 
Vn iuo/eruofidel; uon it conofco; etc. 
The Authour in the lafle Staffe, retumeth to entreate Death a 
new, to ende his dayes, as being halfe perfwaded that Loue 
would reflore vnto him his hart againe. 



I Ome gentle Death; who cals? one thats opprefl: 
J) What is thy will? that thou abridge my woe. 
By cutting of my life; ceafe thy requefl, 
I cannot kill thee yet: alas, why foe? 
Thou want'fl thy Hart. Who floale the fame away? 
LottCy whom thou fem'll, intreat him fi thou may. 
Come, come, come Loue\ who calleth me fo oft? 
Thy VafTall true, whome thou fliould'fl know by righu 
What makes thy cry fo faint? my voyce is fofte, 
And almofl fpent by wayling day and night 

Why then, whats thy requefl? that thou reflore 
To me my Hart, and fleale the lame no more. 
And thou, O Death, when I pofTefTe my Hari^ 
Difpatch me then at once: why fo? 
By promife thou art bound to end my fmart 
Why, if thy Hart retume, then whats thy woe? 
That brought from colde, It neuer will defire 
To reH vnth. me, which am moie \vo\.^ xJcv^xi. fa^. 



Here the AiUliour chcerefully com fort mg hlmfelfe, rebulcetli all 
thofe his frcndes, or others whatfouer, which pitie his eflate 
in L^uei and groiindeih his muentiou, for the raofle part, vpon 
the old LaLine Prouerbe, Con/iHiudo eji altera naiura. Which 
Prouerbe hee confirmeth by two examples; the one, of him, 
that being borne faire North feldoine ketcheth colde ; the other 
of the Ne^^rro, which beinge borne vnder a hote climate, is 
neaer fmoothered with oueimuch heate. 



' LI yee, that greeue to thinke my dea^ fo neere, 
- Take pitie on your fellies, whofe thought is blind j 
Can there be Day, vnleiTe fome Light appeare? 
Can fire be colde, which yeeldeth heate hy kinde? 
IfZme were pafl, my life would foooe decay, 
Zffue bids me hoape, and hoape is all my flay. 
And youj that fee in what eftate I fland, 
Now hote, now colde, and yet am liulng ilill, 
Perfuade your felueSj I^u£ hath a mightie hand, 
And cuflome frames, what pleafeth befl her wiL 
A lingering vfe of Zoue hath taught my breft 
To harbor flrife, and yet to line in reil. 
The man that dwelles farre North, hath feldome harme 
With bkfl of winters wind or nipping froll : 
The i\%ri? feldome feeles himfelfe too waime 
^ If he abide within his natiue coafl; 
So, Zoi^e in me a Second Mature is, 
And cuflome makes me thinke my Woes are BlilTe. 

I For tioth experience teacheth and smothered with the heate of fhe couti- 
Phlloiophical reason approuctb, than trey though S^ine be inort taupe- 
nn Eihj^^n may tasUy in S^attte be rate than Ethyopia Is. 
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Aetna^ called in times paft Inefia, as Volaterranus witnefleth, is 
a hollow hill in Sicilia, whofe toppe bumeth continuallie, the 
fire being maintained with a vaine of brimilone, and other fuch 
like Mineralles, which are within the laid Mountaine. Which 
notwithilanding, the bottome of the hill is verie pleafant, as 
well for the aboundance of fweete fruites and flowers, as for the 
number of frelhe fpringes and fountaines. The Poetes faine, 
tiiat when luppiter had with his thunderboltes beaten downe 
the Gjrantes of the earth, which rebelled againfl heauen, he 
did forthwith couer and opprefle them all with the weight of 
this hill Aetna, Thefe thinges being well confidered, together 
with the verfe of Horace \ 

(Deus immortalis hdberi De arte Poctica. 

Dum cupit Empedocles, ardentem frigidus JE^tnam 
Infduit,) 

It may eafily appeare, why the Author in this pafsion compareth 
his heart vnto the hilL 



fHere is a monflrous hill in Sidll foyle, 
Where workes that limping God, which Fu/canhight, 
And rebell Gyantes lurke, whome loue did foyle, 
When gainft the heau'ns they durft prefume to fight; 
The toppe thereof breathes out a burning flame, 
And Flora fittes at bottome of the fame. 
My fwelling heart is fuch an other hill, 
AVherein a blinded God bearcs all the fwaye. 
And rebell thoughtes refifling reafons (kill 
Are bound by will from darting thence awaye; 

The toppe thereof doth finoake with fcalding fmart, 
And feldome ioyes obtaine the lowed parte. 
Yet learne herewith the diflfrence of the twaine : 
Empedocles confum'd with Aetnaes fire 
When godheade there he fought, but all in vaine: 
But this my heart, all flaming with defire, 
Embraceth in it felfe an Angels face, 
Which beareth rule as Goddeffe of the place. 



LIX. 



9S 



The Author in this Pafsion accufeth hts owne eyes, as the princi- 
pall or onelie caufe of his amorous infelicitiei wherein hi? 
hearte is fo oppreffed continuallie with euils, which are con- 
trane in them felues^ that reafon can beate no fwaye in the 
caufe. Therefore in the ende, he inflantlie entreateih his Ladie 
irf her fpeedie fauoure and goodwill, alleaginge what hurte 
may growe through her longer delaye. 



fHat thing, wherein mine eyes haue mod delight, 
Is greatefl caufe my heart doth fuffer paine: 
Such is the hurt that comes by wanton fight ; 
Which reafon ilriues to vanquilh all in vaine; 

This onely fenrej more quicke then all the refl, 
Hath kindled hohe fire within my brell. 
And fo my mourning heart e is parching drie 
With fending fighes abroade, and keeping care, 
What needes it mull confume if longe it lye 
In place, where fuch a flame doth make repare : 

This Same is Zone^ whome none may well intreatei 
But onely fheej for whome I fuffer heate. 
Then peereleffe JDame^ the ground of all my griefe^ 
Voutfafe to cure the caufe of my complainte : 
No fauoure els but thine can yeelde reliefe. 
But helpe in time, before I further fainte, 
„ For Daunger growes by lingringe till the laR, 
J, And phifick hath no helpe, when life is part. 



« 
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The Authour groundeth this Pafsion vpon three poyntes. In the 
firft, he (heweth how he witting and wilfully followeth his 
owne hurt, with fuch like words as Medaa fometime vfed. 

Video meliara^ proboqiie^ Ouid Metam 

DeteriorafeqiMTy etc. ^***' ^' 

In the fecond, he excufeth his fault vpon the maine force and 
tyrannie of Loue^ being the onely gouemour of his wil. And 
laftly, he humbly entreateth his iMdy for the reftitution of his 
wonted libertie : defiring her not to exadl more of him, then 
his abilitie of bodie or mind can well fufteine, according to the 
olde verfe, 

Pelh magis rabida nihil eft de Vulpe pe^diidum. 



[jTAs euer man, whofe Loue was like to mine? 
^^Jijr I follow dill the caufe of my diflreffe, 

My Hart forefeeing hurte, doth yet encline 
To feeke the lame, and thinkes the harme the leffe. 
In doing thus, you alke me what I ayle : 
Againft maine force what reafon can preuaile? 
Loue is the Lord and Signor of my will, 
How (hall I then difpofe of any deede? 
By forced Bond, he holdes my freedome flill. 
He duls each fenfe, and makes my hart to bleede. 
Thou Sacred Nimph, whofe vertue wanteth ilaine, 
Agree with Loue, and fet me free againe. 
Of this my weary Life no day (hall fall. 
Wherein my penne (hall once thy praife forget: 
No Night with fleepe (hall clofe mine eyes at all, 
Before I make recount of fuch a debt; 

Then force me not to more then well I may, 
Behdes his Skinne, the Fox hath nought to pay. 



LXL 



The muention of thk Paision is borrowed, for the mofl parte from 
Serapkin^ Son. 125, Which beginnethj 
_ Seigran torm^nto tfierp^lmim (ucefi 

PerduH hauefsi^ e Hfiwifirali Arfwre, 
I n^h^ tanSi traffitii in meg^ d c&r^^ 
Chefol da me iipotHano effer rsfi; 
Efe de gU ampH mart in terra JUfi 

Ftqfepriiw JVfptunOt iojpandffjhrff 
Lagrym^ tantsj eke con pik liquors 
J^irebbe nuaui mari ^w^ riprefi; dc. 



^T^'F Zom had lofl his fhaftes, and I&ue downe threw 
oj) His thundrmg boltes, and fpent his forked fire. 
They onely might recouped be anew 
From out niy Hart crofwounded with defire; 
Or if Ddaie by Mars were lofl a fpace. 
It might be found within the felfe fame place; 
T;f Nepfunes wanes were all dride vp and gone, 
My weeping eyes fo many teares diflillj 
That greater Seas might grow by them alone; 
Or if no flame were yet remayning ftiU 

In Vuimns forge, he might from out my bred 
Make choife of fuch as fhould befit him beit 
If Aeoie were depriu'd of all his charge, 
Yet foone could I reftore his windes againe, 
By fobbing fighes, which forth I blow at large, 
To moue her mind that pleafures in my paine; 
What man, but I, could thus encline his will 
To Hue in Leue, which hath no end of ill? 




98 LXII. 



That the vulgar forte may the better vnderfland this Pafsion, I 
will briefly touch thofe, whom the Author nameth herein, 
being al damned foules (as the Poets faine) and deflinate vnto 
fundrie puniflimentes. Tantalus hauing his lippes flill at the 
brinke of the riuer Eridanus, yet dieth for thirfl. Ixion is 
tied vnto a wheele; which tumeth inceflantly. A vulture 
feedeth vpon the bowels of TUytts^ which growe vp againe 
euer as they are deuoured. Sifyphus rowleth a great rounde 
iloane vp a fleepe hill, which being once at the top prefently 
felleth downe amaine. Belides are fihr fillers, whofe continuaU 
taske is, to fill a bottomleffe tub fiill of water, by lading in 
their pitchers fiill at once. 



(ir?N that I thirfl for fuch a Goddeffe grace 
/3^ As wantes remorfe, like Tantalus I die; 
My ilate is equall to Ixions cafe, 
Whofe rented limm's ar tum'd eternally, 
In that my toffing toyies can haue no end, [friend 
Nor time, nor place, nor chaimce will fland my 
In that my heart confuming neuer dyes, 
I feele with Tityus an equall payne. 
On whome an euer feeding Vultur lyes; 
In that I ryfe through hope, and fall againe 
By feare, like Sifyphus I labour dill 
To turle a rowling (loane againfl the hill; 
In that I make my vowes to her alone, 
Whofe eares are deafe, and will reteine no found, 
With Belides my ilate is all but one, 
A\niich fill a tub, whofe bottome is not found. 

A wondrous thing, yatLouefliouldmake the wound, 
WTierein a fecond Hell may thus be found. 




Lone hath two arrowes, as Conr^us CilHs witivelfeth in thefe 
two veriest 



Per m^iirh aftrum^ ftperferafpecuia, OdamcL Uk l 

Qtii^ hina/erifietms Cupido^ dc. 
The one is made of leade, the other of goMc, and either of 
them different in qusdity from the Other. The Authour tber- 
fore faineth in this Pafslon, that when C«//^had fkoken him 
with that of lead, foone after pittying his painefull eftate, be 
thought good to ftnke his bcloued with tlie other. But ber 
breft was fo hard, that the fhaft rebounding backe again e, 
wounded Loue him felfe at vna wares. Wherehence fell out 
thefe three mconueniences ; firftj that Loue himfelfe became 
her thrall, whome hee fhoulde haue conquered ; then, thai fhe 
became proud, where fhe fhould haue been friendly; and lallly, 
that the Authour by this meaues defpaireth to haae any recure 
of his ^Tiquiet life, and therfore defireth a fpeedie deaths as 
alluding to thofe fententious verfes of S^kodes. 

jl ycLp ^pOTwv hif ^i'V K<i.Kot% fMj^fMrffUvwv Electra. 

BvilCKuv 6 p47\\u}i>f raP XP^^'^^ xipdos ^p^p^i, 
which may be thus Engltfiied paraphraftically. 

M^/tnl am a Aim au^ih to /iu£ a wkiU^ 

Wk&me^ qfall others, fuUiex are betyde? 



(0fjOue liath two fhaftes, the one of beaten gold, 
^y By ilroake wherof a iWeete effect is wrought: 
^^The other is of lumpifhe leaden mouldy 

And worketh none effect, but what is nought: 
Within my brefl the latter of the twaine [paine. 
Breades fcare, feare thought, and thought a lafling 
One day amongfl the refl fweete Loue beganne 
To pitty mine eilate, and thought it befl 
To perce my Deare with golde, that fhe might fcanne 
My cafe aright , and tume my toyles to reft: 

But from her breft more hard then hardeft flint 
His Oiafte flewe backe, and in him felfe made 
And this is caufe that Loue doth ftoup her lure, [printe, 
Whofe heart he thought to conquere for my fake ; 
That fhe is proude; and I without recure: 
Wh ich triple hur te d o th caufe my hope to quake i [difeafe, 
Hoape loft breedes griefe, griefe paine, and paine 
Dl/eafe bringes death, ^\vLcVi^^^^^^^«tt'^^'^'^^^^ 
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This Paision is of like frame and fafhion with that, which was 
before vnder the number of XLI. whetherto I referre the 
Reader. But touching the fenfe or fubilance of this Pafsion, 
it is euident, that herein the Authour, by la3ringe open the long 
continued grieuefomnes of his mifery in Loiie, feeketh to moue 
his Miilres to fome compafsion. 



; Y humble fute hath fet my minde on pride, 
- Which pride is caufe thou hafl me in difdaine. 
By which difdaine my woundes are made fo wide, 
Thatwideneffeofmywoundesaugmentesmypaine, 
Which Paine is caufe, by force of fecreate iarres, 
That I fuflaine a brunt of priuate Warres. 
But ceafe deere Dame to kindle further llrife. 
Let Strifes haue ende, and Peace enioy their place ; 
If Peace take place, Pitie may faue my life. 
For Pitie Ihould be fhoVne to fuch as trace [awry, 
Mofl daung'rous wayes, and tread their flepp's 
Or Hue my woes: and fuch a one am I. 
Therefore My Deere Delight regard my Loue^ 
Whome Loue doth force to follow Fond Defire, 
Which Fond Defure no counfell can remoue; 
For what can counfell doe, to quench the fire 

That fires my hart through fencies wanton will? 
„ Fancie by kind with Reafon Jlriueth JlilL 
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In the firft and fecond part of this pafsion, the Author proueth 
by examples, or rather by manner of argument, A maiori ad 
minus, that he may with good reafon yeeld him felfe to the 
impede oiLoue, whome the gods them felues obey ; as luppiter 
in heauen, Neptune in the feas, and PltUo in heU. In die ladd 
ilaffe he imitateth certaine Italian verfes of M. Girolamo Para- 
bofco; which are, as foUoweth. 

Occhi tuai, anziftelle altney etfatali, Sclua Scconda. 

Oue haprefcritto il del mio mal, mio bene : 

Mie lagrime, e/o/pir, mio ri/o. e canto ; 

Miafpene, mio timor ; miofoco egiaccio ; 

Mia noia, miopiaeer ; mia viio e tnorte. 



[ ;7Ho knoweth not, how often Venus fonne 
^jTjJ; Hath forced luppiter to leaue his feate? 
Or els, how often Neptune he hath wunne 
From feaes to fandes, to play fome wanton feate? 
Or, howe he hath conflraind the Lord oiStix 
To come on earth, to practife louing trickes? 
If heau'n, if feaes, if hell mufl needes obay. 
And all therein be fubiect vnto Loue\ 
What Ihall it then auaile, if I gainfay, 
And to my double hurt his poVr do proue? 
No, no, I yeeld my felfe, as is but meete: 
For hetherto with foVr he yeeldes me fweet 
From out my Miflres eyes, two lightfome flarres, 
He deflinates eflate of double kinde, 
My teares, my fmyling cheere; my peace, my warres; 
My fighes, my fonges; my feare, my hoping minde; 
My fyre, my frofl; my ioy, my forrowes gall; 
My curfe, my prayfe; my death, but life with alL 
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This Latine pafsion is borrowed from Petrarch Sonetto 133. 
which b^;ixineth. 

Hor^ cKl del, e la terra ^l vento tace, 
E lefere, egli angelli il/onno affrena^ 
Notte 7 carro JlelUUo in giro mena, 
E nelfuo letto il mar/en^onda giace; etc. 
Wherein he imitated Virgill, fpeaking of Dido, thus. 
Nox erat, ei taciturn carpdfafiifejfafoporem 
Corpora etc. 
And this Author prefumeth, vpon the paines he hath taken, in 
faithfully tranflating it, to place it amongft thefe his owne 
paisions, for a figne of his greate fufiferance in loue. 



> Vm aJsluMy dum terra tacety vmtufqtte fikfcity 
Dumque feraSy volucrefque quies comple^litur aita, 
Noxque agit in gyrum Jlellantes fydere currusy 
Inquefuo le^lo recubaifineflumine PontuSy 

Multa igo contemplor; Jludeo; conflc^o; gemifco 

Ety mea quce duicisposna ejl, mihifemper oherrat 
In me belia gero plenufque doloris et irce, 
Paxque mihi modica eft Laurce f alius in vmbra. 

Oritur ex vno claro mihifonte et acerhuMy 

Et quod dukefapit; quorum dipafcor utroque: 
Vnica meque manus Icedit, lafoque medetur, 

Martyriumque meum nullo quia limite ciaufum eji, 
Mille necespaciory vitas totidemque rtfumo 
Quoque die; fuperejlque mihi /pes nu ^ufaiutis. 



A man Jlnguler for his learning, and magiftrate of no fmalT 
accoumpt, vpon flight furuey of this booke of pafsions, eyther 
for the liking he had to the Author, or for his owne priuate 
pleafure^ or for fonie good he conceyued of the worke, voutch- 
lafed with his own hand to fet down certaine pofies concerning 
the fame : Amongft which, this was one, Lou^ kath nt^ ieadeii 
heeles. Whereat the Author glaunceth throughout al this 
Sonnet^ which he purpofcly compyled at the prefTe, in remem- 
brance of his wormipfull frend, and in honour of his golden 
pofie. 



fTHen Cupid is content to keepe the Ikies, 
^[Jjjf He neuei takes delight in Handing flill, 

But too and froe, and eu'ry where he flies, 
And en'iy God fubdueth at his will, 

As if his boaw were like to Fortunes wheele. 
Him felfe hke her, hauing no leaden heele. 
When odier whiles he pafleth Lemms lie, 
Vnhappy boy he gybes the ^Clubfooie Smith, 
Who threatens hinij and bids him flay a while, 
But laughing out he leaues him he forthwith. 

And makes him felfe companion -with the Winde 
To Ihew, his heeles are of no leaden kinde, 
Bot in my felfe I haue too trewe a proofe: 
For when he firfl efpyde my launging Heart, 
He Fdican like came fowfmg from aloofe, 
His fwiftly falling ftroake encreail my fmart; 
As yet my Heart the violence it feeles, 
Which makes me iky, Z&ue hath no leaden heeles. 

1 VuScan. 
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The Author hath wrought this pa&ion out of certaine verfes of 
Stjtphanus Forcatuhis, which are thefe. 

Cor mihipunxit amor, fed punxU prcBpete Ulo ; 
fi^iiur hoc turn plus, cum magis excuHo, etc, 
Carpere du^amum Cretaa nil iuuei Ida, 
quo vellunt cerui fpicula fixa leues, 
Telephus hoc eademfcUalia vulnera fenfU, 
fanare vt tanium, quifacit ilia, queat. 
And whereas the Author in the end of this pafsion, alhideth to 
the woundes of Telephus, he is to be vnderftoode of that Tele- 
phus, the Sonne oi Hercules, of whofe wounde, being made and 
healed by Achilles onely, Quid writeth thus. 

VtUnus Achillao quod quondam fecerat hoJH, I>e remed. 
Vulneris auxilium Pelias hafia tulii ^^- *• 

And Propertius in like manner lib. 2. 

My/us el Ilamonia iuuenis qui cufpide vulnus 
Senferat, hoc ipfa cufpide fenfU opem, 
SuidasmenWontXh an other Telephus, an excellent Grammarian 
of Pergamus. 



fN fecrete feate and centre of my hearte, 
Vnwares to me, not once fufpecting ill, 
Blinde Cupides hand hath fixt a deadly dart. 
Whereat how ere I plucke, it llicketh Hill, 
And workes eflfect like tiiofe of Arab foyle, 
Whofe heades are dipt in poyfon Heed of oyle. 
If 't were like thofe, wherewith in Ida plaine 
The Crcetan hunter woundes the chafed deere, 
I could with DiHame drawe it out againe. 
And cure me fo, that Ikarre fliould fcarce appeare ; 
^ Or if Alcides fhaft did make me bleed, 
Machaons art would (land me in fome lleede. 
But being, as it is, I mufl compare 
With fatall woundes of Telephus alone, 
And fay, that he, whofe hand hath wrought my care, 
Mufl eyther cure my fatall wounde, or none : 

Helpe therefore gentle Loue to eafe my heart, 
Whofe paines encreafe, till thou withdraw thy dart. 

' He aJIudeth to the wound of "BhXlacUUx. 



LXIX. 



In the fifft ftaffe of this Paflion, The Authour m one more then 
hahe drowping with defpaire, forrowfully recounteth fome par- 
ticular caufes of his vnhappmefie in Loue. In the refidue, he 
entreateth a better afpecle of the Planets, to the end, that 
either his life may bee inclined to a more happie courfe, or his 
death be haflned, to end all his mifery at once. 



^ Y ioyes are doime, roy comfort quite difmay'dj 
j My weary wittes bewitch't with wanton wiU, 
My will by Fandes heedeles faulte betrayd, 
Whofe eyes on Beauties face are fixed ilillj 
And whofe conceyte Foiiy hath clouded foe, 
That Lone concludes, my heart muftime in ime. 
But change afpect ye angry ftarres aboue, 
And powrs diuine reflore my libertyj 
Or gmunte that foone I may enioye my Lom^ 
Before my life incuire more mifery : 

For nowe fo hotte is each ailatilt I feele 
As would diflblue a heart more harde then ileele. 
Or if you needes muft worke my deadly fmart, 
Performe your charge by hading on my death 
In fight of her, whofe eyes enthrall my heart : 
Both life and death to her I doe bequeath, 
In hope at lafl, fhe will voutfafe to fay, 
/ rm)e his dcaih^ whofe life I made away. 



I 
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In this pafsion the Authour fome what a farre off imitateth an 
Ode in GervqfiusSepinus written to Cuptd, where heeb^;inneth 
thus: 

Quid UnelUpuer, Pkaretra vbinam eft ? Erotopaegni- 

VH arctis referens acuta Luna con- hb. i. 

Bina cornua f vH flagrans Amoris 
fax ? vH igneus Ule arcus, in quo 

De ipjis CcslicoliSf mri/que vi^is 

Vindlifque ante ingum aureus triumphas ? 

Haudpoffent tuajumma nutnina vnam, 

Vnam vincere Virginem tenellam ? 

Qui fortes aminos pudicce Elifce 

Fortioribus irrigans venenis 

Vicifti: etc. 



1^ Vpidf where is thy golden quiuer nowe ? 
IjciftWhere is thy flurdy Bowe ? and where the fire, 
Which made ere this the Gods themfelues to bow? 
Shall (he alone, which forceth my Deflre, 
Report or thinke thy Godhead is fo finall, 
That fhe through pride can fcape from being 
Whilom thou ouercam'fl the (lately minde [thrall? 
Of chad EU/a queene of Carthage land, 
And did'd condraine Pafiphae gaind her kind, 
And broughted Europa faire to Cretafande^ 

Quite through the fwelling Seas, to pleafure loue, 
Whofe heau'nly heart was touch't with mortall loue. 
Thus wert thou wunt to (hewe thy force and flight. 
By conquering thofe that were ofhighedrace, 
Where nowe it feemes thou changed thy delight, 
Permitting dill, to thy no (mall difgrace, 
A virgin to defpife thy felfe, and me, 
Whofe heart is hers, where ere my body be. 



The Authour writeth this Sonnet vnto his very friend, in excnfe 
af his late change of ftudy, manners, and delights, all happen- 
ing through the de£a.ult of Loue. And here by examples he 
pronetb vnto him, ^calling Mm by the name of Tihts^ as if him 
felfe were Gyfippus) that Lone not onely worketh alteration in 
the mindes of men, bnt alfo in the very Gods them felnes ; 
and that fo farre forth, as firft to drawe thera from their 
Celefliall feates and fundHons, and then to enfnare them with 
the vnfeemely defire of mortall creaturesj e& Paision ill befitting 
the maicAy of their Godheads. 



4 



S J^A'^ Las deere Tittis mine, my auncient frend^ ■ 
(^^ What makes thee mufe at this my prefent plight, 
To fee my woonted ioyes enioy their end 
And how my Mufe hath loft her old delight ? 
„ Tliis is the kajl effeil of Cupids dart^ 
,j To chan^E the minde by wounding of ^^ heart 
Alddes fell in loue as I haae done, 
And layd afide both club and Lions fkinne : 
Achilles too when he faire Bryfes wimne. 
To fall from wan-es to wooing did beginne. 
Nay, if thou \i% fiiruey the heau'ns aboue, 
And fee how Gods them felues are chang'd by Zone, 
lone fleales from fkies to lye by Losdaes fide ] 
Aniis defcendes for faire Jgiaurus fake, 
And Soly fo foone as Daphne is efpied, 
To followe her his Chariot doth forfake : 

No meruaile then although I change my minde, 
Which am in loue with one of heau'nly kinde. 
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[n this Sonnet The Authoor feemeth to fpecifie, that his Beloued 
maketh her aboade in this our beautiful! and faire Citty of 
London ; fituate vpon the fide of the Themfe, called in latine 
Thamefis. And therefore, whilfl he faineth, that TTiamefu is 
honourably to be conueyed hence by all the Geds, towardes 
the Palace of old Nereus, he feemeth to growe into fome 
iealofie of his miflres, whofe beautie if it were as well known 
to them, as it is to him, it would (as he faith) both deferue more 
to be honoured by them, and pleafe Tryton much better, then 
Thamefis^ although fhe be the fairefl daiighter of old Oceanus, 



] Ceanus not long agoe decreed 
)To wedd his dearefl daughter Thamefis 
To Tryton Neptunes fonne, and that with fpeede: 
When Neptune lawe the match was not amifTe, 
Hee prayde the Gods from highefl to the leafl, 
With him to celebrate the Nuptiall feaft 
Lotie did defcend with all his heau'nly trayne, 
And came for Thamefis to London fide, 
In whofe conduct each one imployd his paine 
To reuerence the (late of fuch a Bride : 

But whilfl I fawe her led to Nereus Hall, 
My iealous heart begann to throbb withalL 
I doubted I, lefl any of that crewe, 
In fetching Thamefis^ fhou[l]d fee my Loue^ 
Whofe tifmg face is of more liuely hewe, 
Then any Saintes in earth, or heau'n aboue : 
Befides, I fear'd, that Ti^yton would defire 
My Loue^ and let his Thamefis retyre. 
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Her« the Autlior, by faining a quarrel 1 behvixt Lcme and his 
Hmrlf vtider a {hadow cxprefTeth the t]rrannie of the csne, 
and the miferie of the other ; to fbirre vp a iufl: hatred of the 
ones iniuftice^ and caufe due compafsioti of the others vnhap- 
pines. But as he accufeth L<me for his readines to hurt, where 
he may; fo he not excufeth his Hearty for definng a faire im- 
prifonment, when he neded not : thereby fpecifyiug In Lmti a 
wilful! malice, in hk Htari a heedleffe foUie. 



I 



Rue to tbinke vpon the difmall day 
When Cupid f\T^ prodanied open wErre 
Agamfl 1117 B^earU} which Etdd^ without delay, 
But when he thought from Zme to be mofl farre> 
The winged boy preuented him by flight, 
And led him captinelyke from all delight 
The time of triumph being ouerpaft, 
He fcarcely knewe where to beflowe the fpoile, 
Till through my heedleffe Hearths defire, at laft. 
He lockt him vp in T&w^ of endleffe toyle, 

Within her brefl, whofe hardned wil dotfi vexe 
Her iilly ghefl fofter then liquid wex. 
This prifon at the firfl did pleafe him well, 
And feem'd to be fome earthly Faradife^ 
Where now (alas) Exjkrim^e doth tell, 
That Beawties bates can make the fimple wife. 

And biddes him blame the bird, that willingly 
Choafeth a golden cage for liber^. 
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The Author m this pafsion, vpon a reafon fecret vnto him felfe, 
extoUeth his Miftres vnder the name of a Spring. Firft he 
preferreth the fame before the facredfomit oi Diana, which (as 
Quid witnefteth 3. Metam :) was in the valley Gargaphie, 
adio^ing to Thabes : then, before Tagus the famous riuer in 
Spatne, whofe ilEindes are intermixt with iloare of gold, as may 
be gathered by thofe two verfes in Martiall lib. 8. 
Non illi/atis eft iurbato fordidus auro 
Hermus, et Hefperio quifonat orbe Tagus. 

And lafUy, before Hippocreney a fountaine of BaoHa, now called 
the well of the Mu/es, and fained by the Poets, to haue had his 
fource or beginning from the heele of Pegafus the winged horfe. 



:Lthough the droppes, which chaung'd AHceom 
^ Were halfe diuine, and from a lacred fount; [fhape 
Though after Tagus landes the world do gapt; 
And Hippocreru (land in high account : 

Yet ther's a Springy whofe vertue doth excell 
Dianaes fount, Tagus, and Pegafe well 
That happie how^r, wherein I found it flirfl, 
And lat me downe adioyning to the brinke, 
My fowe it felfe, fupprifd with vnknow'n thurft, 
Did wilh it lawfiill were thereof to drinke ; 

But all in vaine : for Loue did will me flay 
And waite a while in hope of fuch a pray. 
This is that Spring quoth he, where NeBar flowes, 
Whofe liquor is of price in heaun's aboue ; 
This is the Spring, wherein fweet Venus fhowes, 
By fecrete baite how Beautie forceth Loue. 

Why then, quoth I, deere Loue how fhall I mend. 
Or quench my thurfl, vnleffe thou fland my frend ? 



LXXV. 



Ill 



In this pafsion tlie Authour boroweth from certaine Latine veries 
of his ovmc, made long agoe vpon the loue abtifes of luppHtr 
m a certaine pcece of worlce written in the commendation of 
women kinde ; which he hath not yet wholie perfe^ed to the 
print Some of the verfes may be thus cited to die explaining 
of this pafsion^ although but lamelie, 

AcHpe vt ignaram emidentis imagim Tattri 
Litferii Eur&pam jida dc. 

Qudrn nimio Semeknfutrit comphxus amorf, dc, 
Quaiis d AJierkn aquUhm prt£erit nlh : 
Quoqu£ doio Le^mfi^ofub &im-tfifdiiL 
Adde ^t^d AnUopam Saiyrifnh imagine dc. 
EtfiiU Amphytrio^ cum it Tirytiihia dc. 
^gifu^gu^ dues ignis Jhb imagine naios dc. 
Farrhdfutm fi^cs pharetra VultuqU£ Dian^^ 
MnemofyTisfi pa^r ; Jerpeni Dcmda lajit, ek* 
O/tid writeth fomewlmt in like manner, Metam. lib, 6, 



r/Ot (he, whom lam tranfported into Crete ; 



14^1 Nor Semek^ to whom he vow*d in hafl ; 

^^Nor Ihcj whofe flanckes he fild with fayiied heate ] 
Nor whome with rEgles winges he oft embrafl ; 
Nor Danai, beguyl'd by golden rape ; 
Nor fhe, for whome he tooke Diana^s (hape ; 

Nor faire Antiopa^ whofe fruitefuU loue 

He gayned Saiyr like ; nor flie, whofe Sonne 

To wanton Jltl^e was conioyn*d aboue ; 

Nor fweete Mnemofyne, whofe loue he wunne 

In fhepheardes weede ; no fuch are like the Saint ^ 
Whofe eyes enforce my feeble heart to faint 

And lotie him felfe may florme, if fo he pleafe, 

To heare me thus compare my Lmie with his : 

No forked fire, nor thunder can difeafe 

This heart of mine, where ftronger torment is : 
But O how this furpaifeth aU the refl. 
That fhe, which hurtes me moH, I loue her bed. 
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In this Sonnet the Author beinff, as it were, in halfe a madding- 
moode, falleth at variance with Z^Ti^^hhnfelfe, andblafphemeth 
his godheade, as one that can make a greater wounde, then 
afterwardes he him felfe can recure. And the chiefe caide 
that he fetteth downe, why he is no longer to hope for helpe at 
Loues hande, is this, becaufe he him felfe could not remedie 
the hurt which he fiileyned by the loue of faire Pfyches?- 



fHou foolifh God the Author of my griefe, 
If Pfyches beames could fet thy heart on fire, 
How can I hope, of thee to haue reliefe, 
Whofe minde with mine doth fuflfer like defire ? 
Henceforth my heart fhall facrifice elfwhere 
To fuch a Sainte as higher porte doth beaxe. 
And fuch a Saint is (he, whom I adore, 
As foyles thy force, and makes thee (land aloofe ; 
None els, but (he, can (alue my fedred foare ; 
And (he alone wiU feme in my behoofe : 

Then blinded boye, goe packe thee hence away^ 
And thou Sweet Soule, giue eare to what I (ay. 
And yet what (hall I (ay ? (Iraunge is my cafe, 
In mid'ft of froad to biune, and (reze in flame : 
Would Gods I neuer had beheld thy face, 
Or els, that once I might pofle(re the fame : 

Or els that chaunce would make me free againe, 
Whofe hand helpt Loue to bring me to this paine. 

iVideApuL 



The cTiJefe contentes of this Pafsion are takea out of Sfitaphmf 
Sannd^ 132, 

Coi UfnpQ pajfa gli anni, i mtfi^ £ Vkm^e^ 
Col tempo k rich^e, imperio^ t regno^ 
Col tmtpo/ama^ hojwr^ fortes^a^ e ing^no. 
Col leffipo giouttttti c&n Mta mart dc. 
Eut this Authour inuerteth the order, which Serapkitu 
yfeth, fome times for bis rimes fake, but for the moft 
part, vpon fome other more allowable confideration. 



time wafleth yeeres, and month'Sj aad howr's: 
^^ ^ Time doth confume famej honour, witt and ftrength ; 
Time kills the greenefl Herbes andfweetefl flowr's : 
Time weares out youth and beauties lookes ai length \ 
Time doth conuey to ground both foe and ftiendj 
And each thing els but Loue, which hath no end. 
Time maketh eu'ry tree to die and rott : 
Time tumeth ofte our pleafures into paine : 
Time caufeth warres and wronges to be forgott ; 
Time cleaxes the fkie, which firil hung full of rayne : 
Time makes an end of all humane defire, 
But onely this, which fettes my heart on fire* 
Time tumeth into naught each Princely ftate : 
Time brings a fludd from newe refolued fnowe : 
Timecalmes the Sea where tempell was of late : 
Time eates what ere the Moone can fee belowe : 
And yet no time preiiailes in my behoue^ 
Nor any time can make me ceafe to loue. 
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This Pafsion concemeth the lowring of his Miibres and here- 
in for the mod part the Authour imitateth Agnola 
firemuola ; who vpon the like fubie<fl, writeth as foUoweth, 
O belle donne, prendampietade 
Di me pur horin talpa traffomuUo 
jyhuam, chepur diansa ardiua mirarfifo 
ComeAguila ilfolchiar inparadi/o, 
Cofi vc^tnumdoy ecofi/peffo accade 
A cfUfifida inamorojojlato^ etc. 



Hat fcowling cloudes haue ouercafl the flde, 
31^ J^ That thefe mine eies can not, as woonte they 
Beholde their fecond Sunne intentiuely ? [were, 

Some ftrange Eclipfe is hap'ned as I feare, 
Whereby my Sunne is either bard of light, 
Or I my felfe haue lofl my feeing quite. 
Mofl likely foe, fince Loue him felfe is blinde, 
And Venus too (perhaps) will haue it fo, 
That Louers wanting fight fhall foUowe kinde. 
O then faire Dames bewaile my prefent woe, 

Which thus ammadeamoale,andblindefolderunne 
Where ^gle like I late beheld the Sunne. 
But out alas, fuch guerdon is affignde 
To all that loue and foUowe Cupids carre: 
He tyres their limmes and doth bewitch their minde. 
And makes within them felues a lalling warre. 
Reafon with much adoe doth teach me this, 
Though yet I cannot mend what is a miffe. 



LXXIX. 



*ni 





rhe Au[t]hoiirin this PaJHon feemeth vppon mifJike of his weari- 
fome eflate in loue to enter into a deepe difcourfe with him 
felfe touching the particular miferies whidi befall him that 
loueth. And for his fenfe in this place, hee is very like vnto 
him felfcj where in a Theame didudled out of the bowelles of 
AnHg&m in S&phocks (which he lately tranllated into Latine, 
and puhiifhed in print) he writeth in very Eke manner as 
folio weth, .... J r^ .J- ' 

Vmas mjius edojc occupat intimoi^ 
ArUs ingenium labiitir in malas j 
la^utur varU^ mc Certrisfubii 
Nee Bctitki udium / peruigilss Irahii 
JVb^es ; £Ura animufnJolUcita atterii, etc. 
And it may appeare by the tenour of this Pafsion that the Authoiir 
prepareth him felfe to fall from Loue and all his lawes as will 
wdl appeare by the fequeU of his other Pafsions that foUowe, 
which are all made vpon this PofiCj My Dmeu paft. 

Here heate of loue doth once poflfeffe the 

^^ ^^ There mres opprefle the rainde with wondrotis 

ill, 

Wit runns awiye not fearing future fraarte, „ 

And fond defirt doth ouermailer will : „ 

The heliy neither cares for meate nor drinke, „ 

Nor ouerwatched eyes defire to winke t „ 

Footefteps are falfe, and waur'ing too and froe ; „ 

The \m^\{om!^ fl(m^r of beauty fades away : ., 

Rcafon retyres, ^lApkafure brings in woe : ,j 

And wifedame yeldeth place to black deeay \ ,, 

Counfdl^ d.nd fame, ^^d friendjhip are contem'nd; „ 

And bafhfu \\J}iam£y and Gods th em felu es condem' nd. , , 

Watchfull/i;^^i^ is linked with defpatre : „ 

InconfLant Aope is often drowned in feares : „ 

Wh^tfii/y hnrtes not /triune can repayre ; ,, 

And fni/ety doth fwimme in Seas ol tmres \ „ 

Long vfe of/ifi is but a lingring foe, j, 

And gentle deaf/i is only end of w^oe. „ 
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: LL fuch as are but of indifferent capacitie, and 
haue fome fkiU in Arithmetike, by viewing this 
Sonnet following compiled by rule and number, 
into the forme of a piller, may foone iudge, howe 
much art and fludy the Author hath bellowed in the 
fame. Wherein as there are placed many preaty ob- 
feruations, fo thefe which I will fet downe, may be 
marked for the principall, if any man haue fuch idle 
leafure to looke it ouer, as the Authour had, when he 
framed it. Firll therfore it is to be noted, that the 
whole piller (except the bafis or fopte thereof) is by 
relation of either halfe to the other Antitheticall or 
AntifillabicalL Secondly, how this pofie (Amare 
eft infanire) runneth twyfe through out ye Columne, 
(if ye gather but the firfl letter of euery whole verfe 
orderly (excepting the two lafl) and then in like 
manner take but the lafl letter of euery one of the faid 
verfes, as they fland. Thirdly is to bee obferued, that 
euery verfe, but the two lafl, doth end with the fame 
letter it beginneth, and yet through out the whole a 
true rime is perfectly obferued, although not after our 
accuflomed manner. Fourthly, that the foote of the 
piller is Orchematicall, yat is to fay, founded by tranfi- 
lition or ouer fkipping of number by rule and order, 
as from i to 3, 5, 7, and 9; the fecret vertue 
whereof may be learned in ^ Trithemius^ as namely 
by tables of tranfilition to decypher any thing that 
is written by fecret tranfpofition of letters, bee it 
neuer fo cunningly conueighed. And laflly, this 
obferuation is not to be neglected, that when all the 
forefaide particulars as performed, the whole piller 
is but iufl 18 verfes, as will appeare in the page 
following it, Per modum expanfionis. 

1 Polygraphiae suas,V\\i. 5. 




I At 
A 2 laft, tbougb 

5 late, firewell 
4 olde well a da ^ A 
m 5 Mirth or mifchance fVrike 
a fi vp a news aJarM, And m 
7 Cypria la nemica 

T S mi A Retire to Cyprus He, a 
e 9 and ceafe thy waR R^ Els in uft thou proue how r 
B 10 Reafon can by charm E Enforce to flight thy 
S 1 1 blindfold e bratte and thee* So frames it with mee now, 



E 



I 



8 




t 13 that I cotkfefS, The life I ledde in L^ue deuoyde + 
I 12 of reiT, It was a Hell, wbere none felte more than T, I 
^ II Nor anye with lyke miferies forlorN. Since n 
a lo therefore now my woes are wexed lefS, And s 
9 Reafon bidds mee leaue olde welladA, a 
n S No longer fhal! the worlde laugh mee 
i 7 to fcorN : rie cboofe a path that n 
r G fhall not leade awrie. Reft i 
3 then with mee Irom your 
4 blinde Cupids carR r 
e, 3 Each one of 
3 you, that 
I feme, 
3 and would he 
S freE. H'is dooble thrall e, 
7 that liu'a as iMue thinks befl, whofc 
9 hande ftill Tyrant like to horte is prefle.* 

1 HuKus Colunujtie BasLs, pro silla- banitn numerQ et fineaniin praportiooe 
e$t Orchemadcfl. 
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Expanjio Columnce prcecedentis. 

A At lail, though late, farewell olde wellada ; A 

m Mirth for mifchaunce flrike vp a newe alarm ; m 

a And Ciprya la nemtca mia a 

r Retyre to Cyprus He and ceafe thy warr, r 

e Els muil thou proue how Reafon can by charme e 

E Enforce to flight thy blyndfold bratte and thee. E 

s So frames it with me now, that I confefl* s 

t The life I ledde in Loue deuoyd of refl t 

I It was a Hell, where none felt more then I, I 

n Nor any with like miferies forlorn. n 

s Since therefore now my woes are wexed lelT, s 

a And Reafon bids me leaue olde wellada, a 

n No longer (hall the world laugh me to fcom : n 

i rie choofe a path that (hall not leade awri. i 

r Reft then with me from your blinde Cupids carr r 

e Each one of you, that feme and would be free, e 
„ 1 H'is double thrall that liu's as Loue thinks beft 
„ Whofe hand ftill Tyrant like to hurt is preft, 

•2 Tdp TM T^pawov eiffepeip, o^ ^4^iov, Sophoc. in Aia. flagelL 




In thU Sonnet the Author hath imitated oue of Ron 
fardis * Odes \ which b^nneth thus 
Les Mujhs lurmt vn tour 
De chmfne^ de rqfes Am&ur, 
Eip<mr kgard^^ k d&nnermt 
Am Graces et d la Bmutl : 
Qui vc^yans/a defloyauU^ 
Sus Parnafe V emp-isonn^mL d€. 



'^ Au iiure di 



^He M'u/€s not long fince intrapping £me 
(^In chaines of roafes-lmked all araye, 
Gaue BeawHe chaige to watch in theire behoue 
With Graces three, left, he (hould wend awaye : 
Who fearing yet he would efcape at laft, 
On high Parnaffus toppe they clapt him fail. 
When Vmus vnderiloode her Sonne was thrall, 
She made pofihaft.e to haue God Vulcans ayde, 
Solde him her Gemmes^ and Cejion therewithallj* 
To ranfome home her Sonne that was betraide ; 
But all in vaine, the Mufes made no ftoare 
Of goldj but bound him fafter then before. 
Therefore all you, whom Lorn did ere abufe, 
Come clappe your handes with me, to fee him thrall, 
Whofe former deedes no reafon can excufe^ 
For killing thofe, which hurt him not at all : 
My felfe by him was lately led awrye. 
Though now at laft I force my lone to dye. * 

1 Vt Martij reuocettir amor, fummique Ttmatitifr. 

A ce luDo petat Ceston, et ip&ai Venns^ MartLslis. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

The Anthour in this Sonnet exprefleth his mallice towardes 
Venus and her Sonne Cujnd, by currying fauour with 
Diana, and by fuing to haue the felfe fame office in 
her walkes and forreft, which fometimes her chad and 
beft beloued Hippoliius enioyed. Which Hippolitus (as 
Serums witneffeth) dyed by the falfe deceipt of his 
Stepmother Phcedra, for not yeelding ouer himfelfe 
vnto her incefluous loue ; whereuppon Seneca writeth thus, 

luuenifque caflus crimine incefta iacet, 
Pudicus, in/ans. 



^^Xlana^ ta<x: Hippolytus is deade, 
r|-^7^Let me enioy thy fauour, and his place : [fleade, 
My might through will (hall (land thee in fome 
To driue blinde Lone and Venus from thy chafe : 
For where they lately wrought me mickle woe, 
I vow me nowe to be theire mortall foe. 
And doe thou not miflrufl my chafletie. 
When I (hall raunge amidft thy virgine traine : 
My raynes are chaftned fo through miferie, 
That Loue with me can nere preuaile againe : 
„ The childe, whofe (inger once hath felt the fire, 
„ To playe therewith will haue but fmale defire. 
Befides, I vow to beare a watchful eye, 
Difcou'ring fuch, as paffe along thy groue ; 
If luppiter him felfe come loytring by, 
He call thy crew ; and bid them fly from laue ; 
For if they (lay, he will obtaine at lad, 
What now T loathe, becaufe my loue is paft. 




The diiefeft fubflance of this Sonnet is borrowed out of cer- 
teine Latin verier of Sfri^za a noble ma.n of Italy ^ and one oi 
the bed Poets in all his age : who in defcribing Metaphori- 
cally to his friend Antonius the true forme of hi^ amorous 
cftate, writeth thus : 

Vnda hie /tint Lackrima^ Venti fupirias, Kemi 
Voia, £rror zvium. Mens maUfana Eafis ; 
Spes T^mo^ Cura ComiUs^ Ccnfuintta Amorh 
EJi mains, D^iior tjl Anchor a, Nmiita Anwr, dt. 



fHe fbuldiar wome with warresj delightes in peace \ 
The pUgrime in Ms eafe, when toyles are pafl ; 
The (hip togayne the porte, when flormes doe ceafe ; 
And I reioyce, from Loue difcharg'd at la ft ; 
Whome while I feniM^ peace, refl, and land I lofl. 
With grieufome wars, with toyles, with florras betoil. 
Sweete liberty nowe giues me leane to fing, 
Wliat world e it was, where Lotu the rule did beare ; 
Howe foolilh Ckaunce by lottes ruFd euery thing \ 
Howe Error was mahtefaiie^ each warn a Teare j „ 
The majier. Lone hun felfe ; At^^Jlgkes were winde\ „ 
Cares rowd with v^ms the ihip vnmery minde. ,, 
Falfe hope as healme oft tum'd the boat about \ ,, 

Incmftant faith flood vp for tniddk mafle „ 

Defpaire the cable twifled all with Doubt ^, 

Held Griping Grief e the pyked Anchor faft ; „ 

Beatdk was all the rockis. But I at laft, „ 

Am now twife free, and all my lone is pafl, „ 
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The fenfe of this Sonnet is for the mod part taken out of a letter, 
which ^neas Syluhis wrote vnto his friend, to perfoade him, 
that albeit he lately had publilhed the wanton loue of Lucrdia 
and Euryalus^ yet hee liked nothing lelTe ih&iivi^la. fond Loue ; 
and that he nowe repented him of ms owne labour ouer idldy 
bellowed in defcribing the fame. 



fWeete liberty reflores my woonted ioy, 
And bids me tell, how painters fet to viewe 
The forme of I/me. They painte him but a Bcy^ 
As working moll in mindes of youthful! crewe : 
They fet him naked all, as wanting ihame 
To keepe his fecret partes or t'hide the fame. 
They paint him blinde in that he cannot fpy 
What diflfrence is twixt vertue and default 
With Boe in hand, as one that doth defie. 
And cumber heedelefTe heartes with fierce aflault : 
His other hand doth hold a brand of fire. 
In figne of heate he makes through hot defire. 
They giue him withes to flie from place to place, 
To note that all are wau'ring like the winde, 
Whofe liberty fond Loue doth once deface. 
This forme to Loue old paynters haue afTignd : 
Whofe fond efiects if any lift to proue, 
Where I make end, let them begin to Loue. 




Tlie Autbour in the firfte ftaflfe of this Sonnet, expreffeth how 
Loue firil went beyond him, by perfuading him that all was 
golde which gliflered. In the fecotid, hee telleth, how time 
broughte bym to tnieth, and Tnieth to Eeafon i by whofegood 
coimfellhe found the way from worfe to better, and did ouer- 
goe the malice of blinde Fortnne. In the tldrd flafTe, he 
ciuueth pardon at euery man for the offences of bis youth ; and 
to Lone, the ondy caufe of Ms long eirour, hee geneth his 
vltimum vak<. 



j'Outh made a fault through lightnes of Beleefe, 

) Which fond Beleefe Loue placed in my brefl : 

„ But now I finde, that Redbn giues reHefe; [beft; 

„ And time fhewes Truethj and Wit, thats bought, is 

Mufe not therefore although I chaunge my vaine, 
jj He runnes too farre which neoer tumes againe. 
Henceforth my mind Ihall haue a watchfull eye, 
lie fcome Fmd Lam^ and practife of the fame : 
The wifedome of my hart ftiall foone defcrie 
Each thing thats good, from what defemeth blame : 
My fong fhalbe ; Fortune hath fpitte her fpight, 
And Lout can hurt no more withall his might 
Therefore all you, to whome my courfe is knowne, 
Thinke better comes^ and pardon what is pafl ; 
I finde that all my wildell Gates are fowne, 
And loy to fee, what now I fee at lad ; 

And fince that Lauc was caufe I trode a wry, 
I heere take off his Eels, and let him flie. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

This whole Sonnet is nothing els but a briefe and pithy moral!, 
and made aifter the felfe tame vaine with that, which is lall 
before it. The two firft staffes, (excepting onely the two firft 
verfes of all) expreffe the AuAours alteration of minde and 
life, and his chaiige from his late vaine eflate and follies in 
lone, by a metaphore of the Ihipman, which by ihipwnikes 
chaunce is happely refloared on a lodeine vnto that land, which 
he a long time had moil wiihed for. 



fLong maintayned wane gainll Reafons rule, 
I wandred pilgrime like in Errors maze, 
I fat in Follies fliip, and playde the foole, 
Till on Repentance rocke hir fides did craze : 
Herewith I leame by hurtes alreadie pall, 
„ That each extreme will change it felfe at lall. 

This Ihipwrackes chance hath fet me on a Ihelfe, 
Where neither Loue can hurte me any more. 
Nor Fortunes hand, though (he enforce her felfe ; 
Difcretion graunts to fet me lafe on Ihoare, 

Where guile is fettred fall and wifedome rules. 
To punilli heedeles hearts and wUfullf coles ^ 
And lince the heau'ns haue better lot affign'd, 
I feare to bume, as hauing felte the fire ; 
And proofe of harmes fo changed hath my minde, 
That witt and will to Reafon doe retyre : 

Not Venus nowe, nor Loue with all his fnares 
Can drawe my witts to woes at vnawares. 




The two firil ftaffes of this Sonnet are altogether fententiall, and 
euerie one verfe of them is grownded vpoit a diuerfe reafon and 
authontie from the reftp J haue thought good forbreuitie fake, 
onelie to fet downe here the authorities, with figures, whereby 
to applie euerie one of them to his due lyne in order as they 
ftand. 1, Hieronimus : In ddidjs difficile eft feruare cajlitaimt^. 
2. Aufonius : difp%ilit inecnfuUtiS amor dc. 3. Seneca : Am&r 
rft&cm/iE caii/aJhUia't?tdmis. 4. Yt^i^ttim^ \ Errat, p^iftnem 
ve/arti qumrit am&ris. 5. Horatius: Semper ardenfes acuens 
fagiHoJ, 6 Xenophon fcriblt amorem rffe igne, et flamma 
fiagranHorem^ q^^hd ignis vrat lungefiies, d proxima iantufn 
cremet^ amor tx hnginquQ fpt^ante t^rrmt 7. Calenti;/Y»- 
rima ZdoHpofunt in amore mala, S Ouidius : Inferet arma 
Mifisua rdelMs amor. 9. Pontanus: Stvacuum finer €£ per jidi- 
&ftis amor. I a MaruUus : Quid tanium iaekrimis meis pra* 
t€rue y}ifulias puer'^ II- Tibullus : At tafduis anwr rixm 
mala verba miniftrat. 12. Virgiiiiis ; Belhmt fcepe peHifert4S 
exitiaie Cupido, 




Que hatli delight in fweete delicious fare; * 

Loue neuer takes good Counfdl for his freiide ; ^ 
Loue author is, and caufe of ydle care ; 3 

Loue is diilraught of witte, and hath no end ; 4 
Loue Ihoteth fhaftes of burning hote defire ; 6 
Lnue bumeth more then eyther flame or fire \ « 
,j L&ue doth much harme through leaiojies aflault ; T 
„ Loue once embrafl will hardly part againe ; s 

,j Loue tlmikes in breach of faith there is no fault ; & 
,j Lou€ makes a fporte of others deadly paine ; ^ 

,j Loue is a wanton Childe^ and loues to bralL " 

,^ Lorn with his warre bringes many fouies to thralL " 
Thefe are the fmallefl faultes that lurke in Loue^ 
Thefe are the hurtes which I haue caufe to curfe, 
Thefe are ihofe tmethes which no man can difproue, 
Thefe are fuch harmes as none can fuflfer worfe, 
All this I write, that others may beware, 
Though now my felfe twife free from all fuch care^ 

I Iligfom. * Ausim* ^ Stf^ca. ^^ MarulL n Tthnil 

* Prcptrt, * H^raL * Xtn^tpk. " VirsiL di Vifw*i Ventre. 
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In this Latine paision, the Authour tranflateth, as it were, para- 
phraflically me Sonnet of Petrarch^ which b^;inneth thus. 
Tenrumi Amor anni venf vno ardendo^ Satmet. 3x3. 

Ueto ml/ocOf e rul dtwlpien difpeme^ etc. 

But to make it ferue his owne tume, he varieth from Petrarches 
wordes, where he declareth, howe manie yeares he lined in 
lone, as well before, as fince the death of his beloued Lawra. 
Vnder which name alfo the Anthour, in .this Sonnet, fpedfieth 
her, whom he lately loued. 



\Efibi ter binos cmnos vnumque fuhegU 
Diuus Amor; kstufguefui, licet ignites arfi; 
Spemque habui certam^ curis licH idlus acerbis. 

lamqtie duos cUios exutus amore perigi^ 

Acfifydereos mea Laura voldrit in orbes^ 
Duxerit etfecum veteris penetralia cordis. 

Fertcefum tandem vita mepcenitet actce, 

Et pudet erroris pene abfumpfiffefub vmbra, 
Semina virtutum. Sed quce pars vltima rejiaty 
Supplice mente tibi tandem, Deus cUte, repono^ 
Et mall tranfada deploro tempora vitce. 
Cuius agendus erat meliori tramite cur/us. 
Litis in arcendcejludijs, et pace colendce, 

Er^fumme Deus, per quemfum claufus in ijlo 

CaroTif, ai atemofaluum fac eff'e periclo. 




In the latter part of this Sonnet the Authotrr imitateth tliofe verfes 
of Horace, 

Mi tahula/acer 
Voiiua ^rtes indkai imida Ad Pyrrham 

Sufpendijfe potenti "dc- 5- 

Vejiimenta maris Dfo^ 
Whom alfo that renowned Florentine M, Aptdo ^h^nzu&la 
did imitate long agoe, both m lika manner and matter, 
as foUoweth. 

mi/eri coli^a^ 

Che n&npreuar di donna f dee mat: 

Ilperka!^ cfCio corfi 

Nel iempeflofo nmr, ndla procdla 

Del lor cntdtl Amors 

Mofirar loptih la iauoietta pq^a 

£ le TfeJUanc&r molli 

Sofpefe allempio del koi-rsndo Dlo 

Di quejlo mar txudeU, 



^E captine foules of blindefold Cyprians boate 
jMarke with aduife in what eflate yee ftande, 
Your BoUman newer whiftles mearie noate^ 
And Folly keepiog fleme, Hill puttes from lande, 
And makes a fport to toffe you to and froe 
T-^hit figking windes^ and fuiging waties of wee* 
On Bmwties rocke Hie runnes yoa at her wilJ, 
And holdes you in fufpenfe twixt hopt ^lAfeare^ 
WTiere dying oft, yet are you huing flill, 
But fuch a Ufe, as death much better were ; 
Be therefore circumfpect, and follow me, 
When Chaunce^ or chaunge ofmamrs fets you free. 
Beware how you retume to feas again e : 
Hang vp your vofciue tables in the quyre 
Of Cupids Church, in witneffe of the paine 
You fuflfer now hj forced fond defire \ 

Then, hang your throughwett gaimentes on the wall, 
And fmg with me, Tliai Lone is mixt with ^L 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

Here the Author by comparing the tyrannous delightes and 
deedes of blinde Cupid with the honeft delightes and deedes 
of other his fellow Goddeffes and Gtods, doth blefife the time 
and howre that euer he forfooke to follow him ; whom he 
confeffeth to haue bene greate and forcible in his doings, 
though but litle of flature, and in apparence weakelie. Of 
all the names here mentioned, Hebe is feldomefl redde, wher- 
fore know they which know it not alreadie, that Hd>e (as Ser- 
ums writeth) is lunoes daughter, hauing no father, and now 
wife to Hercules^ and GoddefTe of youth, and youthlie fporting. 
and was cupbearer to louey till (he fell in the prefence of alt 
the Goddes, fo vnhappelie, that they fawe her priuities, where- 
upon lotie being angry, fubflituted Ganimedes into her office 
and place. 



^^SiHebtis delightes to view his Lawrel Tree \ 
-SE^ The Popplar pleafeth Hercules alone ; 
Melifla mother is, and fautrix to the Bee^ 
Pallas will weare the Oliue branche or none; 
Of fhepheardes and theire flock e Pales is Quene; 
And Ceres rypes the come, was lately greene ; 
To Chloris eu'ry flower belonges of right ; 
The Dryade Nimphs of woodes make chiefe accoumpt; 
Oreades in hills haue theire delight ; 
Diana doth protect each bubblinge Fount ; 
To Hebe louely kifling is afign'd ; 
To Zephire eu'ry gentle breathing winde. 
But what is Loues delight ? to hurt each where ; 
„ He cares not whome, with dartes of deepe defire ; 
„ With watchfuU iealofie, with hope, with feare, 
„ With nipping cold, and fecrete flames of fire. 
O happye howre wherein I did forgoe 
This litle God, fo greate a caufe of woe. 




In the firft and fixt line of this Pafsion the Authour riHu^leth Lo 
two fentencious verfes in Sepk^ks \ whereof the firfl is^ 

Ofaok, in euilh frdiing nojight auaiks. 
The fecond rh yap^ 

^vS^y tH dy SiJcatr" dyivyTfroy irotfZp,* 
jFbr wAff can make vndon rvhni onseis dmte t 
In the other two ftafies following, tlie Authour purfueth on his 
matter, begmning and ending euery line with the felfe fame 
fiilable he vfed in the firil ; wherein hee imitateth fome Italian 
Poets^ who more to trie their wit ts, [t]hen for any other conceite, 
haue written after the like manner. 



mt Floue is pall, woe woorth the day and ^^r 
Wh^n to fudi folly firil I did mdine^ 
Whereof ih^ very tiiou^ht is bitter y&K^Vj 
And ftill would hurte, were not my foule diuine. 
Or did EOt Rmfon teach, that care is vainc 
For ill once pad, which cannot turne agaim. 
My Lme is pail, bleffed the day and iww^r. 
When from fo fond eflate I did dedine^ 
Wherein was little fweet with mickle^/^s^V, 
And loffe of minde, whofe fubllance is diuim^ 
Or at the left, expence of time in vaine^ 
Fm- which expence no Zaue retumeth gaine. 
My Lone is paft, wherein was no good howV : 
Wfien others ioy*d, to cares I did endine^ 
Whereon I fedde, although the tafte wete/oft/r, 
A fid Ml beleu'd Zoue was fome pow'r diuinej 

Or fome infLinct, which could not worke in vatfjt, 
Forgeifingf Time wellfpent was double ga if te. 




1 Iq OefUpo-Colofis. 



' Tn I^acMoiii, 
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^>i this Pafsion the Authour hath but augmented the inuention of 
Seraphim^ where he write[t]h in this manner. 

BiafUmo quando mat le labbra aperfe 

Per dar nome h coJUi^ che acc& me indttce, 
Biqftemo il tempo ^ e quanii giorni kb perfe 

A /guitar fi tenebro/a luce: 
Biaftemo charta, inchioflro^ e verji^ 

Et quanta Amor per me fama ^ieuUtce \ 
Biaftemo quando mat la vidi anchora. 

El mefe^ Vanno, egiorno, elpunto^ elhora, 

VJ^Curfe the time, wherein thefe lips of mine [kinde; 
oft Did praye or praife the JDatne that was vn- 
I curfe both leafe, and ynke, and eueiy line 
My hand hath writ, in hope to moue her minde : 
I curfe her hoUowe heart and flattring eyes, 
Whofefliedeceyte didcaufe my mourning cryes : 
I curfe the fugred fpeach and Syrens fong. 
Wherewith fo oft flie hath bewitcht mine eare : 
I curfe my foolifh will, that llay'd fo long. 
And tooke delight to bide twixte hoape and feare : 
I curfe the howre, wherein I firfl began 
By louing lookes to proue a witleffe man : 
I curfe thofe dayes which I haue fpent in vaine. 
By feruing fuch an one as reakes no right : 
1 curfe each caufe of all my fecret paine. 
Though Loue to heare the lame haue finall delight : 
And fince the heau'ns my freedome now rellore, 
Hence foorth He Hue at eafe, and loue no more. 



xcv. 
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t iMhyrinih is a place made full of turnings and creekes, where 
hence, he that is once gotten in, can Hardly get ont againe* 
Of thig forte ^ Pliny mentioneth fonre in the world, which 
were mod noble. One in Cri^te made by DixdaluSj at the 
commaunderaent of king Minos^ to fhut yp the Minotddre in ; 
to which monfter the AtkenUfts by league were bound, euery 
yeere to fend feuen of their children, to bee deuoured ; which 
was perfourmed, till at thelaft, by the helpe oiAriadne^ Tkefius 
fie we the monfter. An other he mentioneth to haue beene in 
^iipt^ which alfo Pam/fomus Mda defcribeth in his firfl 
booke. The third in Lnnnos^ wherein were eredTied ahundreth 
and fifty pillers of finguler workmanfhip. The fonrth in Italy, 
btiilded by Por/enna king of Heiruria, to feme for his fepulchre. 
But in this Pafsion the Authour alludeth vnto that of Crcie only. 



f Hough fomewhat latCj at lafl I found the way 
To leaue the doubtfall Labyrinth of Lme, 
^^ Wherein (alas) each minute feemd a day : 

Him fehe was Minotaur a ; whofe force to proue 
I was enforflj till Reafon taught my mind 
To flay the beafl, and leaue him there behind. 
But being fcaped thus from out his maze, 
And pafl the dangerous Denne fo full of doubt, 
Falfe Tke/eus like, my credite ftiall I craze, 
Forfaking her, whofe hand did helpe me out ? 
With Ariadm Reafon fhall not fay, 
l/au'd his life^ and yet ht runtm away. 
No, no, before I leaue the golden rule, 
Or lawes of her, that (loode fo much my friend^ 
Or once againe will play the louing foole, 
The fky fhall fall, and all Ihall baue an end : 
I wifh as much to you that louers be, 
Whofe paines will paffe, if you beware by me. 

1 Jib i6. ca. 13. 
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MY LOVE IS PAST. 

In this Pafsion, the Authour in ikoffing bitterly at Venus, and her 
fonne Cupid, alludeth vnto certaine verfes in Ouid, but inuert- 
eth them to an other fenfe, then Quid vfed, who wrote them 
vpon the death of Tibullus, Thefe are the verfes, whidi he 
imitateth, 

Eccepuer Veneris fert euerfamque phararani, 

Etfra^os arcus, etfine lucefacem, Elegiar. lib. x]x]. 
A\d]/pice demifsis vt eat miferabUis a/is, 

Pedloraque infefta tondat aperta tnanu, etc. 
Nee minus eft confufa Venus, etc, ' 
Quam iuuenis rupit cumferus inguen aper. 



[/jTHat ayles poore Ventis nowe to fit alone 
^^^jur In funerall attyre, her woonted hew [to moan : 
Quite chang'd, her fmile to teares, her myrth 
As though Adonis woundes now bled anew, 
Or fhe with young lulus late retum'd 
From feeing her jEneas carkas biuu'd. 
Alack for woe, what ayles her little Boy, 
To haue his tender cheekes befprent with teares, 
And fit and fighe, where he was wonte to toy ? 
How happes, no longer he his quiuer weares, 

But breakes his Boe, throwing the fhiuers by, 
Andpluckeshis winges, and letteshisfyrebranddye? 
No, Dame and Darling too, yee come to late. 
To winne me now, as you haue done tofore : 
I Hue fecure, and quiet in eflate. 
Fully refolu'd from louing any more : 

Goe pack for fhame from hence to Cyprus He, 
And there goe play your prankes an other while. 




The Authoiir in tlds pafeion alliideth to Ihe fable of Pkifiens 
which is felle dqwn at large in the Argonauticks of ApoUo- 
ninSy and Valerius Fiacats, He compareth him felfe vnto I^hi- 
nms % his Miftres vnto the Bar^^s ; and his thcughtes vnto 
Zethes^ and his defires vnto CaktL\ the two twinnes of B(freasi 
and the voyce of A^eplm vlU-a fpoaken from Hcauen to Calms 
and Zeih^, vnto the DimH^gra^e^ wliich willed him to follow 
no further the miferies of a Loners eftate, but to profeiTe vn- 
fainedlie, that his Lone is palL And^ lafl of all, the Author 
conclndeth againft t>te fower fawce of Louc with the French 
prouerbe : Pour vn pldifir milk douleurs. 



fHe ffarpye birdes, that did in fuch defpight 
Greiue and annoy old FhiT^us fo fore^ 
Where chafd away by Calais in flight 
And h^ his brother Zeth for euermore ; 
Who folio w*d them, vntill they hard on hye 
A voyce J that faid. Ye Twinnes No further ^^ 
Fhinms I am, that fo tormented ivas \ 
My Laura here I may an Harpye name \ 
My thonghtes and lufles bee Sonnes to Boreas^ 
Which nener cea'ft in following my Davie^ 
Till heau'nly Gra^ faid vnto me at laflj 
Leaue fond Delightes^ and fay thy ioue is i^aR. 
My lone is paft I fay, and fmg full glad ; 
My time, alas, mifpent in Loue I rewe, 
Wherein few ioyes, or none at all I had, 
But ftoare of woes v I found the prouerbe Ime^ 
For eu^ry pleafure that in Loue is found, 
A thoufand woes and more therein abound 
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The Author in this palsion, telluig what Loue is, eafeth his heart, 
as it were, by rayting out right, where he can worke no other 
manner of reuenge. The inuention hereof, for the mofl part 
of the particulars conteyned, is taken out of certeine Latine 
verfes, which this Authour compofed vpon Quid Amor, Which 
becaufe they may well importe a palsion of the writer, and 
aptly befitte the prefent title of his ouerpafTed Loue^ he fettetfa 
them downe in this next page following, but not as accompt- 
able for one of the hundreth paifions of this booke. 

[ Arke wanton youthes, whome Beawtie maketh 

blinde, 
And leame of me, what kinde a thing is Loue ; 
Loue is a Brainefuke Boy, and fierce by kinde ; 
A Willfull Thought, which Reafon can not moue; 
A Fiattring Sycophant \ a Murdering Thiefe\ 
A Poyfned choaking Bayte \ a Tyjing Grief e ; 
A Tyrant in his Lawes ; in fpeach vntnie ; 
A Blindfold Guide '^ a Feather in the winde ; 
A right ^Chameleon for change of hewe; 
A Lamelimme Lujl ; a Tempejl of the minde ; 
A Breach of Chaflitie\ all vertues Foe\ 
A Priuate warre\ a Toilfome webbe of woe ; 
A Fearefull lealqfie ; a Vaine Defire \ 
A Ldbryrinth \ a Pleafir^ Miferie\ 
A Shipwracke of mans life ; a Smoakleffe fire ; 
A Sea of teares ; a lofting Lunacie ; 

A Heauie feruUude \ a Dropfie Thurfl\ 

A Hellifh Gaile, whofe captiues are accurfl. 

1 Vide Plin.natwra Hist. lib. 28, cap. 8. 
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^ Vidfit am&r, quaiifque^ cupis me scire magiflro 1 
Eft Veneris proks : cash metuendus^ et Orm; 
Et Imior vmtis ; et fidminis ocyor aiis; 

Perui^i exeubitor ; fallax comes; inuidtis hofpcs ; 

Armedus puer ; infanus iuuenis; nouitaiis 

Qtufitor^ beUifautor; virtuti inimicus; 

Spiendidus ore^ nocens promiffo ; lege iyrannus; 

Dux ececus ; gurges vkioriim; noihis alumnus ; 

Fur ciandejlinus ; mors viuida; moriua vita; 

Dulcis inexpertiSj expert is durus ; Eremm 

SiuUiiim; facula ignefcens; vefana libido; 

Zdotypum frigus ; mala mens ; corrupta voluntas ; 

Pluma leuis; morbus iecoris ; dementia prudem ; 

In/amis leno ; Bacclti, Cererifgue minijler; 

Prediga liber tas animm; pruritus inanis ; 

Prauarum career; corrupti fanguinis ardor; 

Irrationalis motus; fycaphanfa bilinguis ; 

Siruma pudidiim ; fumi expers fiamma ; pairmus 

Feriurm lingum; projlrato fmuus ; amicus 

Immeritis; animi tempeftas ; iuxurtofus 

Frmc^tory Jim fine malum ; fine pace duellum ; 

Naufi^agium humanm vitm; lat/iale venenum; 

Fkbik cordolium ; grauecakar; acuta fagitta ; 

Soniica per nicks ^ nodofm caufa podagrm ; 

Natus ad tnfidias vulpss : pontus iackrynmrum ; 

Virginece Zonm ruptura; dolofa voluptas; 

Multicolor ferpens ; vrens affeilus ; inermis 

Beliator; Jenijque caput ^ feniumque iuuentm ? 

Ante diemfunus; portantis viper a; mmftus 

Pollinilor; fyren fallax; mors pratuia morti; 

InfeBor nemorum; erroris Labyrinihus ; am^ra 

Duleedo; inuentor falfi ; via perdiftonis ; 

Formarum egre^us fpeBaior ; p(zna perennis ; 

Sufpirans vefitus ; Jlnguliu pl£na querela; 

Trifle magiflerium ; muitc^ iallura diet; 

Martyr iurn innocui; lemerarius aduena; pandas 

Sifyphium; radix curarum ; defidis efia ; 

MMs ankeia; fitis 77wrofa; /iidrofiaiS ardor \ 

Fis vm dicam verbo ? incar^inX^ Gelicmia ejl^ 



t Fis 
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This palsion is an imitation of the firfl Sonnet in Seraphine, and 
. grownded vpon that which Arijlotle writeth^ of the ^gle, for 
3ie proofe fhe maketh of her birdes, by fetting them to behold 
the Soime. After whom Pliny hath written, as foUoweth : 

Aquila implumes etiamnum pullos fuos percutiens^ Subinde 
cogit aduerfos intueri Solis radios : d Ji conniuentum humec- 
tantemque animaduertit^ pracipitat e nido, velut aduUerinum 
atqu€ degenerem : ilium, cuius aciesfirma contra JleUrit, educate 



fHe haughtie ^gle Birde, of Birdes the befl, 
Before the feathers of her younglmges growe. 
She liftes them one by one from out theire nefl, 
To vewe the Sunne, thereby her owne to kiiowe ; 
Thofe that behold it not with open eye, 
She lettes them fall, not able yet to flye. 
Such was my cafe, whei\ Loue polTeft my mind; 
Each thought of mine, which could not bide the light 
Of her my Sunjie, whofe beames had made me blinde, 
I made my Will fuppreffe it with Defpighi : 

But fuch a thought, as could abide her befl, 
I harbred dill within my carefull brefl. 
But thofe fond dayes are pad, and halfe forgotte ; 
I practife now the quite cleane contrary : 
What thoughtes can like of her, I like them not, 
But choake them (Ireight, for feare of ieopardy; 
For though that Loue to fome do feeme a 2x)y^ 
I knowe by proofe, that Loue is long annoy, 

' lAh. g. Hist animal. ^ "Nat Hist lib. lo cap. t. 




The Anthour faineth here, that Loue^ effaying with his brandy to 
fire the heart of fome fuch Lady^, on whome it would not worke, 
im mediately, to trie whether the old vertue of it were extin- 
FiiiJhed or no, applied it vnto his owne breft, and thereby 
foolinilie confumed him felfe. This inuention hath fome rela- 
tion vnto the Epitaph of Lou^^ written by M. GiroUm& Fara^ 
hvfco \ 

In centre gmce qui /ep<iii^ Amore^ 
Cdpa di qudla^ cki nwHr mi/ace^ etc. 



^ Efolu'd to dud intomb'd beere lieth Lotu, 
^Through faiilte of her, who he ere her felfe fhould Ije; 
He flrooke her breil, but all in vaine did proue 
To fire the yfe : and doubting by and by 
His brand had loft, his force, he gan to trye 
Vpon him felfe j which tryaU made him dye. 
In footh no force ; let thofe lament who lufl. 
He fing a carroll fong for obfequy ; 
For, towardes me his dealings were vniufl^ 
And caofe of all my paffed mifery : 

The Mies, I thinke, feeing what I had pall, 
In my behalfe wrought this reuenge at laiL 
But fomewhat more to pacyiie my minde^ 
By illing him, through whome I liu'd a flane, 
He call his afties to the open winde, 
Or write this Epitaph vppon his graue \ 

I£er£ lyeth Lone, of Mars the b<z/iard Sonmt 
VVhofe foQliJh fmdi to death Mm felfe hath dmne. 
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This is an Epilogue to the whole worke, and more like a pnder 
then a Paffion : and is faithfully tranilated out of Petrarch, 
Sonnet. 314, 2. parte^ where he b^inneth, 

/ vh piangendo i mkipafsaH tempi 
I quaipofi in amor cofa mortcUe^ 
Senza ieuarmi d volo, hauend^io tale 
Per darfor/e di me non ba/si e/sempL etc. 



* Vg€o iam quendus vita tot luflra pera6la^ 

Qua malk canfumpjly mortalia vanaficutur, 
CUm tamen cUatuspotui volt taffe per altum, 
Eooemplarque fuifse aiijSy nee inutile forfan. 
Tu mea qui peccata videsy culpasque nefandcts, 

Coeli fumme parenSy nutgnuniy et veneraHle numen, 
CoUapfce fuecurre animce ; mentifque caducee 
Candida defe^tn tua grcUia fuppUat omnem. 
Vt, quifujlinui beUuniy durafque proceUaSy 

In pcuXy etportu mariar; minimeque probanda 
Si mea vitafuity tamen vt claudaiur honeJIL 
lantillo vitafpaciOy quod fortl fuperfity 

Funeribufquey meis prafentim porrige dextram ; 
ypfe videSy in te qudmfpes mea tola r^ojla eft, 

FINIS. 

The Labour is lighty where Loue is the Paiemiftres, 
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GENEROSISSIMO VIRO 

Thomae Walfinghamo Armigero 

loMdatifflmo virtutis &* Htterarum afsertcri 
Tho. Watfonus 

S.D. 

\D rifum faciUs foleo cantare NapceaSy 
Et fpumagenita furta iocofa DecSy 
Et kstas gdida Charites Nytnphafque fuh 
vmbra, 
Et mistos ioculiSy illecehrifque fales : 
Sed noua iam rerum fades ad feria fuadet^ 

Etfonat iUepida nojlra Thalia fide, 
ynuitos ne6lo numeros^ gemituque refoluor 
Jn tristes Eltgos, funereumque melos. 
Nee folus fundo lacrymas : gemit Anglia tota, 

Et luget laceris vndiqul fparfa comis, 
Magnus enim (pr oh fata) diem Frandfcus obiuit, 

Arcadice nostrce qui Melibosus erat: 
Et mihi fubtristes qui (te mediante) procellas 

JDepulity hyberno velaferente Noto. 
Officio iubeor miferandos cedere questus, 

Et lacrymis lacrymas accumulare tuis, 
Tu Clemens dignarepias audire querelas : 

Dumqueegofum Corydon^ Tityrus efse voli, 
Ereptum nobis Meliboeum flebimus ambo: 
Flebimus, vt raptumfleuit amicus Hylam, 

Dignitatis tuse (bidiofus 
Thomas Wat/onus, 




l^ y EGLOGVE. e*^ 
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' Adam, vnder the Patronage of M. Thomas 
waMngham I pubiiflied a Latine Fum- 
rallpmme, where with a pajioral Mufe I 
vndertake (in hue and dueiie) to com- 
mend the vertuQus life, and bewaiie t^ii 
vntimely dmtk of our great Meliboeus i/w 
right honorable Sir Francis Walfmgham, 
your late deceafed Father ^ a found piiler of 
our common wealih^ and chiefe patron of veriue^ karuing^ 
and ehiualrie, Jn which poeme albeit I neuer attaim 
the lici^h of his wortkineffe^ yet manie (rather affc^lng 
hispraiJCf then my verfe) haue requefltd and perfwaded 
me to puhlifli Melibceus in Englifk^for the more gemratl 
vnderfianding thereof: thai as his life was to ail men 
both pleafing and profitable^ fa his death might be hon- 
ored with a publike forrow: and that the whole body of 
this realme^ in lametiting the lofse of fo vigilant a gouer- 
nor, might learne therby^ (as by a iufl fuceffitie) the 
tmre to ioue^ honor ^ and obey thofefew^ that yttfuruiue^ 
refemhling him in high efiate^ and vertuous condition. 
Such as the iranflation iSy J humblie o^er it to your 
Ladijliips protenion^ hoping it will be asfauorablie redd 
and accepted^ as it is affedionatly written and prefented. 
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Your LadiJhips in all duetie 
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courteous 



Entlemen, if you fuppofe me vaine, for 
tranflating myne owne poeme : or negli- 
gentj for not doing it exadUy to the latin 
originaJl, I thus defire to fatisfie you. It 
is pardonable for a man to be bold with his 
owne : And I interpret myfelfjlell Melibaeus 
in fpeakingEngUibbyan other mans labour^ 
fliould leefe my name in his chaunge,as myAmyntas did, 
A third fault (haply) wiU bee found, that my pallorall dif- 
courfe to the vnleamed may feeme obfcure : which to 
preiient, I haue thought good, here to aduertife you, that 
I figure Englande in Arcadia; Her Maieflie in Diana\ 
Sir Francis Walfmgham in Mdibmus^ and his Ladie in 
Dryas% Sir Phillippe Sidney in AJirophiii^ and his 
Ladie in ffyale^ Mailer Thomas Walfmgham in Tyte- 
rtis^ and my felfe in Coryd&n. 

D^reus io pkafe you 

Tho. Watfon, 





E C L O G A- 

I N O B I T V M I 

HONORATI SSIMI VIRL 

Domini Francifci Walfinghami, Equitis 
autati, Diuse Elizabeth-^ a fe^ 



Corplroit. 



Sitgntii. 






Ityre^ iam qtwniam praii per a»imna 
virda 
Spargutittir peatdes^ et nos confidt- 

Ifuius (fi quid amas) effare fub 

arboris vmbra^ 
Qum noua follmfos apporfcni fi^a_ 

dohrrs: 
Cur lua cum molU Zephyrs fiifpiria pugfmni, 
Afque ferenuio mmHartinr prmlia mh^ 
Qui ienuem pladda Mufam nudiiatus auma^ 
Dmiukere foies vmios in belia paratos f 
Squalida quidfibj vult curamm con/da veJUs f 
PiUore mrfmgiiUus imst f mr iumimjkhis ? 
Quldfedei in vuliu macies ? quid in ere querela t 
Die age; mmrorem Jit fas lenire monendo^ 
Aut falthn iacrymis noflros conneilere pianilus : 
jVbn ieuis e/i^ luilm Jqcxqz hahuifft^ valuptas. 




EGLOGVE 



Vpon the death of the 



Right Honorable Sir Frafids Walfingham 

late principall Secretarie to her Maieftie, 

and of her mofl Honourable 

Friuk CoufuelL 



i 



Cotsbon. 



Sitsrnji. 




Owe Tityrus^ fince wee at eafe are lade. 
And both our flockes orefpred the 

flowrie plaine : 
Sweete friend vnfolde vnder this 

platan fiiade 
The fecrete caufe of thy concealed 

paine, 
How haps thy fighing threats the 
cleered skie, 
with gentle Zephyr waging often warres, 
Whofe Mufe of yoare with hunnie melodie, 

did calme fierce winds, and ceafe their boiilroiis 
iarres? 
What means this mooming weed? thy weeping eine? 

thy pale afpeifi. ? thjr murmuring complaints ? 

O fpeake, that I may loine my teares with thine, 

and eafe thy burdened heart before it faints. 




ISO [ECLOGA INOBITVM, &c] 

O Cory don, Cory dan, noli perquirere caufas 
AUiiis, et dirumfando renouare dolorem : 
Triste recrudefcet blando tantamine vulnus^ 
Ntdlaque lugentem comitutn lamenta inuahunt: 
Jmnudicdbililms morhis adhibere meddam 
Define: folus ^o per fyluas luce carentes^ 
Solus ego miferce flens infortunia viUe^ 
Vt viduus turtur, putri de vitnine questus 
Coslorum contra crudelia fydera fundam, 

Teper ego trinas Charites, hilaresque Napceou^ 
Qua toties choreas ijlos duottreper agros : 
Per pidbim Florce Jlrophium^ Cererisque coronam : 
Per Satyros, Panes, Fauni venerabile numen : 
Per vitreas Thamejfis lymphcLS : per luflra Diance, 
Seu mauis, ipfum per facrce nomen Elifce : 
Deniquhperflorem mutati nuper Amyntce, 
Sanguineum Jlorem, fynceri pignus amoris, 
Obtejlor, coecum ni celes peilore vulnus, 
Pande, precor, tanti qucefit tibi caufa doloris. 
Qui tecum rijfufub vemo fole fruebar, 
Nubila ntlnc hyemis plorabo tempera tecum: 
Vna duobus eritfors, et mens vna duobus, 

Jnuiium taciti moeroris prodere f antes 
Si^licibus votis, et amicafxdtre cogis. 
AccipCy quadfarigemituspermittetacerbus: 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
Ergb, fi quid liabes Cory don (quih te quoque vatem 
Dicimus Arcadici) numerofos incipe lu6lus : 
Anxia namqui mihi fistunt fuspiria linguam. 




Corydon forbeare by deepe inquire 
to rip the skarred wounds of my vnrefl : 

No teares, no counfell can abate the fire, 
which louing forrow kindles in my breiL 

1 all alone in darkefom vnkoth place, 
I all alone mull like the Turtle Done, 

I \Vhofe ioy is flaine, bewaile my i^etched cafe, 
I and powre out plaints agenfl the gods aboue, 



(Sorption. 



By fyluane nymphs, and lonely Gmces three, 

that on our lawnes doe fport them to and fro \ 
By countrie powres of what fo ere degree i 

by Floraes chaplet \ by Dianaes boe, 
By fruitfull Fai€s^ Ceres wheaten crowne, 

by filuer Thamefis old Oceans dame ; 
By chang'd Amintas flow*r, that decks the downe ; 

and l^lie by Eiifaes vertuous name. 
By thefe, and thofe that guide cseleflial fpheares, 

I here coniure thee to difcloafethy griefe. 
That I maie flake thy fighing with my teares, 

whofe comforts oft haue bred my harts relief. 




Then thus (though loath) as griefe will fuffer me, 

my faltring tongue Ihall tell my dif content : 
That cares by fympathie maie worke on thee, 

and thou vpholde fome part of my lament, 
Alas too foone by Dejiins fataii knife 
Sweet Meliboeus is deprilid of life. 
Now Corydon {for eurie fliepheard fwaine 

reports thee skilfull in a facred verfe) 
In fuch a meeter helpe me to complaine, 

as maie befit great MeMmus hearfe. 
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(Sors&on. 

Jncipio : mecum Diua lugete Camana^ 
Et tu laurigeri collis regnaior Apollo, 
P^afeas ripas lacrymarutn flumm inundet : 
Muntre Mufarum pennis induta nigellis 
Euolitent lath totutn lamentaper orbem. 
Nos etidm^ quamuls hina Jldlisque priores 
Arcades^ astricolis d gens ckartffima DiuiSy 
ObliH folita pidfUiSy murmur e rauco 
Gyrantes flammas alti culpemus Olimpi. 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 
Tanicenl infidunt animis codejlibus irXy 
Vt neque pradpui pdstoris Candida virtus; 
Necprudens rdms folertia parta gerendis; 
NecpeSbis varia fuffultum PaUadis arte; 
Necfuauem referens fctcundia dodla Peridem ; 
Nu pius d patrioi tutandce feruidus ardor; 
.Nee vigil in noflrce Diilynnce cura falutem ; 
Nee magni tituli, feriesque d fplendor auorum^ , 
Nee res innumeroe, quarum Julgebat honore, 
Satumi poffent frontem pacare malignam, 
Et nocuum Lunafrigus, Martisque color eml 
O rigidos ignes, d exitiahile cesium : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Melibceus obiuit. 
Attamen 6 iujlo nuerori parcite cosli; 
Qud non credideram, miferce defe6lio mentis 
Jmpulity dpidasy d adurens ajlus amoris. 
Ah puddy inque Deos prauh pigd effe loquutum : 
Crimine Parcarum cecidity non erimine vejlro, 
O cdeme parenSy nutu qui nubila cogis^ 
Etfixi rutiloSy mutidique rotatilis ignes 
Officio feruire iubes, terramque fouere 
Mobiltbus radijs; dirarum fa6la fororum 
ynfpicCy qua nufquam virtuti parcere norunt : 
Supplidjs cohibe duris, d vindice posncL 
Nofler enim Pajlor^ nondum pofcente fene^la^ 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 




I now beginne : ApoUo guide my founde, 

and weepe yee fiflers af the learned hill : 
l^hat your Fmgafean fprings may leap their bound, 

and from their float e male feas of teares diHilK 
Let deadly forrow with a fable wing, 

throughout the world go brute this tragedie : 
And let Arcadians altogether fnig 

a woeful! fong agenfl heauns tirannie, 
Alas imfoom by Destimfatall knife 
Sweet Meliboeus is depriu'd of life. 
Are wheeling orbs fo full of foule defpight, 

that neither wifdorae, nor true pietie, 
Nor learned skill, nor fpeech of choice delight, 

nor care of countries fweete fecuritie, 
Nor watchfull lludie for Dianaes health, 

nor gentle birth which vertues worth did raife, 
Nor honors titles, nor abundant wealth, 

nor thoufand gifts deferuing endleffe praife 
Could fraooth the mallice of old Saturnes brow, 

or heate oi Mars^ or Lunaes deathfull colde : 
enuious heauns, that winde I wotte not how, 

grudging the glories of this earthly molde, 
Alas im fcone by Dsjiins faiall knife ; 
Sweete Meliboeus is depHu'd of life. 
Yet glorious heauns, 6 pardon my blafpheme, 

whofe witte in forrowes Labyrinth is llraide \ 
All that I fpake was but a furious dreatne, 

it was not you, but Fates that him betraide, 
thou etemall Monarcke, at whofe becke 

the planets mooue and make their influence : 
O giue the Dejiimes a wxathfull checke, 

aflli£l them for their fpightfull infolence* 
In cafe mine oraifon fee me ouerlarge, 

6 yet vouchfafe me but this one requefl. 
That fatall lawes be giun to Saintes in charge, 

whofe hands and harts wil alwaies work the befl. 



■I 
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Sin maiora prewr quamjit nwrtaiibus mquum^ 
Ho€ iamm^ hoc vnum mifer(^ amcede petmii : 
Hie Bais nojlri artiffima gloria ruris. 
Qui tua iegaius re^e mandaia faceffit^ 
yn farms lapfus thalamos lunonis Auemm^ 
Immites Parcas rapidi Pkiegetaniis ad undam 
Incr^d^ €i inbtat paflorum abfijlere fatis^ 
Tarn propsTQ quoniam deuoluuni Jlamitia fufo^ 
Pojlkac hik^ea OEiorumJiat in arce 
Jliud opuSj dignum Superis. Quid NoiHs cdumnm^ 
Atque Eribipoffunt^ quam Candida rumperefiia 1 
Maria rofam picco vemantem corripU ungue : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
Inuidet ( hmi) fummis pajlorihus improha Morta, 
Astrophiium pridem rapuii viiaiibus auris, 
Ddicias Mciibme tuas^ Hyalesqm maritum 
Candidulm nympkm puichrum^ di^m fata fmeba?it. 

C^m PyrcTueis ko defcmdijfet Iberus 
Moniibus^ d curfu ionginqua per mquora veilus^ 
Belgarum tandem vioienf armenia vorard : 
Astr&philtis ftrro cinHuSj fiidibtif que pr muftis^ 
Finibus a^ipii mflris^ vaiidoque furentem 
Marie laceffmit^ foio virtutis amore. 
CcEiera ne dicam^ lacrymis^ gemitusque fatigani. 
Ad focerum redeo. Generi certamina lugens 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit* 
Didte nuncjbcij\ fi dic^e forth potejlis^ 
Quis vice difun^i cref antes aggers claudet 
Mofitofo riuos, nh pafcua piBa pererrent ? 
Quisfqfsa tarrentis aquas prohibehit ageih^ 
Nhfimid et Imias mefses^ et pinguia lath 
Deuaflent mlta^ hek miferis phranda coianis? 
Quis pice ianguiduli fcahiem curabii ouiiis^ 
Aut alias vario fubeuntes corpnre morbos 
Toiid^ d immundum merfahit flumine velius J 
Quis molies praiis agnos^ agnos trepidantes^ 
Et tmeros celfis impond montibus hmdos^ 
N&Heque ftib prima faturos in teila reducd^ 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 



[AN EGLQG VE, 6v.] 
What can thofe Imps of euerclowding mifl, 

thofe mthleffe da^ighters of eteraall night ; 
But (tyrantlike) fiinder their vitall twiflj 

whofe fhining vertues are the worldes chiefe light ? 
Aias ioofoom hy deflinsfataU knife^ 
Sweet Meliboeus is depHiid of life. 



And was not Astrophill in flo wring prime, 

by cnieU Fates cut off before his dale, 
Yong Aflropkiil^ the mirrour of our time, 

faire Hyales chiefe ioy, till his decay ? 
When late a dreadfull Lyon in his pride 

defcended downe the Pyrmmzan mount, 
And roaring through the pafLures farre and wide^ 

deuowr'd whole Belgian beards of chief account : 
Stout Afirephiil incenil with fole remorfej 

refolu*d to die, or fee the daughter ceaft i 
Then fenfl with fire and fword, with manly force 

he made affalt vpon the furious beafl. 
But of this tale teares d[r]owne the latter part i 

I mud retume to Meiibceus fall, 
Who mourning fliil for AJtropkih depart, 

forfooke his friends, and lofl himfelfe withalL 
Alas too foom by DefUns fatall kntfe^ 
Sweei Meliboeus is d^riu^d of life. 

Nowe tell me Ihephards all, and fellow fwaynes, 

who fhal with rarapiers fence our country foile ? 
And keep the fluds frona breaking ore the plain es ? 

and flieild our tender ilocks fi:^om deadly fpoile ? 
WTao fliall recure their faintie maladies, 

and purge their fleeces in foft running flreams? 
Who fhall defend otJi lambs from ieoperdies? 

and fhrowd our kids from Tlians parching beanies ? 



t 
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Quispreffb vacuam tdluremfindet aratro^ 

Pinguia diuiduis ut fulds fsnUna mandd^ 

Et gUbis /ubigat dentata crate folutis f 

Quis metet, et vinHas JlridentUms undiqui plauflris 

Exportdbit agro^ panetquefub ftarrea fruges^ 

Sirius uretUi /picas ubi coxerit ajlro f 

Quis pofitis minuet paftarutn iurgia faxis^ 

ConjUioque feras lites, priuataque bdla 

MoUiet eloquiOy dum qui/que aliena fubinirat 

Aruay nee affueto dignatur limite JHngi f 

Publica quis vidui curabit cammoda ruris f 

Seria quis ludis mifcMt, et utile duld f 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 

Sape meis olimplacuit tuajiriduia canna 
Auribus, ad Farios quandb cantabat olores^ 
Sequana diuifam qudflu^ibus alluit urbem^ 
FcBliceMy licitofi regiferuiaty urbem. 
Titm tua cordatis (metnim) iuuenilia ple6lra 
Perplacuere viris^ vpupisque es vifus hyrundo. 
At nunc 6 Corydon, quantum mutaris ab ilia 
Tempore? prima nouis fuperatur Mufa querelis; 
Dumque pio mortem Meliboei carmine d^les, 
ArcadicB toti dulcis philomela vidiris, 
Attamen ut laffofit refpirare fcLcultas^ 
Raucus ego cceptos augebo carmine cantus. 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 

ynfcelix mifero canitur dum ncenia verfu^ 
d quotquot primceua parens animantia terris 
Indidity aut geiido ponto, cceloque patentiy 
Omnia nuncfimul ad moejlos concurriteplanHtis; 
Vt pulchella meas mundi totius imago 
Testetur lacrymas, atque illcetabile murmur, 

Primi^m fignifero magnus qimsfixitin orbe 
Arbiter y 6 mecum cunilce lugete figurce. 
Carcinus ardorem lacrymofo temperet imbre . 
.^^E/liuusque Leo ru^itibus imphat auram : 




Who now ihal til our ground, and reape out come ? 

who ihall afluage the ftrife of fwelling pride, 
When eurie fwynard rtiall exceed e his borne, 
and will not by God Terminus be tyde ? 
Aias teofoom hj Dtstins fatail knife, 
Swut MelibtKUS is depruid of life. 



Thy tunes haue often pleafd mine eare of yoare, 

when milk-white fwans did flock e to heare thee fing, 
WTiere Seam in Paris makes a double flioare, 

Paris thrife bleft if fhee obey her King. 
But now 6 Corydm, that hghtfome vaine 

is changd from youth to aged grauitiej 
That whilfl I heare thee bitteilie complaine, 

me thinks ApoHo fings in Armdie, 
And yet afford thy mooming Mufe fome reil, 

while I (though skil and voice are both decaide) 
With termes of duetie from a penfme brefl 

bewaile my friend, whom cruell Fates betraide. 
Alas too f cone bj Destlfis fatali knife 
Sweete Meliboeus is depriu'd of life. 

O all that all the Vntuers containes 

in heauttj or aire^ or earth, or watrie deepe ; 
With mutual plaints make light my fecret pains, 

for forrow wafts in teares, where manie weepe. 
And firfl ye Figures in the Zadiacke line^ 

that decke heauns girdle with aaternall light : 
O faine fome griefs, and knit them vnto mine, 

fuch griefs as may this bafer worlde affright 
Now Cancer flake thy heate with brackifli raine^ 

gnd Z£0 ToaTGj to make the ^VVe Siitcvm^^fc ^ 
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Et nolitfaltare Aries .• fldumque perennem 
Amphora diJHlUt : quid enlm nifiJUre poteJHs f 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
Libra diem tepido non aqudfydere no6H: 
Nam magis arridet tendfrofa doienHbus umbra^ 
SpUndida quam lucis fades : lux confona ketis^ 
Vulneret Arcitenens infects crudafagittis 
Numina Parcarum^ vt diro crudata veneno^ 
Horrendis trepidum turbent uiulatibus Orcum, 
Etpiger inducat Capricomusy^<^tf brumce 
Mar^urce^ pluuias et Pifcis mutuet undas. 
Etferiat camu Taurus ; caudaque minad 
Scorpius .• et nufquam (^voim pereuntia Jratres 
Carbafa fujientent, Tu deniquk Candida Virgo 
Vf^ue genas lacera : quid enim nifi trifle Ju^fit f 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
Lucentis porrbfinuofa volumina coeli^ 
Ofimul ad noflras accedite fingula curas : 
Nl SuperHmfedes^ mundo lacrymante minori, 
Diffluat ad luilumy quoniam nihil es nifi lu^s : 
Nd^m mihifi vates paflorum maximus Orpheus 
Veridic^ moiuSy viresque reclufit Olimpi^ 
Plumbeus et gelidus cydum percurris auaro 
Progreffuy tardique premunt vefligia colds 
Tristities, gemituSy lacrynus, lamenta^ dolores^ 
Delirce tenebrcSy terror, difcordia, pallor , 
Per dukes nobis comites injunere, quandb 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 
Tu verb cdebris nymphae Cretenfis alumne, 
Qui laudata tenes in lampade regna fequenti^ 
Exue nunc veteres animos cut gaudia prompt os^ 
Atque foUutaris mutetur gratia flellcey 
Nee blanda virtute Deum compefce furentem, 
Diffundant lites flammata paiaiia Martis 
Pe6lus in humanum : mc, te miferante, cruenta 
Siflatur ccedes^ aut frcenos perferat ira, 
Auree Sol mundo non amplius esto benignus : 
QvL^(yiQ prceiSy fequerisque {fuo fed tempore) Solem^ 
So/uare in /aery mas .• Et in charijfime ^'^^^^^ 
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Aquarius powre thou downe Iklt teares araaine^ 

and Aries let thy dancing now be flaide* 
Now Libra make not mquina^iaiij 

but fuffer night to ouergrow the dale : 
For darkenes fits all vs that Hue in thrallj 

let thofe haue light that lift to fport and plaie. 
Now let the Ceniaure with his poifned fteele 

vpon the Fates inflidt a deadlie wounde : 
That for mifguiding late their fatall wheel e 

they may laraent with guofls of vnder-grouiid. 
Now let the winter vnder Caprtcome 

lafl flill : and Ptfces lend him watrie Ihowres : 
Let Taurus wound the welkin with his home, 

and Scarpio with his taile fling fatall powres. 
Now Gemini forbeare with gladfome fhine, 

to comfort Sea-men in their chiefe difpaire : 
Virgo make fountains of thy daie-bright eine^ 

and teare the treafure of thy golden haire, 
Aias toofoone by Dejlim fataJl knife 
Swede Meliboeus is deprit^d of life. 

Yee feaunf old flames^ whofe euer-circling fires 

maintain this earth with influence from your fphearSj 
And with your powre guide mortall mens defires, 

now leaue your harmonie, and fall to teare s. 
Yet cankred Saturne it were all in vaine, 

with my in treats to call for thy lament, 
For if old Orpheus but a footh haue faine^ 

to miferies thy minde is alwaies bent. 
Thou fiill art lumpifh, waiward, cold, and iloe, 

attended on with Terror, dmtifjg nighty 
Pale dijcontenty fig^is^ difeord^ teares^ and woe^ 

fit mates for me that want my chiefe delight. 
But thee faire lupiter I mull require, 

to change the gratious vertue of thy Harre, 
And not to temper with thy gentle fire, 

the raging heates o*" him that breedeth waire. 
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Oppofito Phabi lucem confunde gaUro ; 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
Vltima mobtlium fphierarutn^ fed mihiprima^ 
Dum varies muiata fuHs^ fundisque l(ibores^ 
Luna tuo nostras auge conamine queftus, 
Defimfurari Phabofua luminaypenna 
NoHis ut obueleni dm/a caiigim terram. 
Deque polo fpereni folaiia mUla mifeUi 
Arcades^ exitnij Paftoris morte mifellL 
Defe^bisque tua doleant mortalia lucis 
Omina : fubiimidi RegeSy populique tremifcatU^ 
Effigiem noiUs quandofine noile figuras, 
Humorum tam larga tuo defcendat ab ore 
CopiUf iranfUiant omnes ut marmora metas. 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
laniquegraues audi spirabilis aura querelas : 
Et qucecunque tuuSy spatio diffufus inani, 
Continet amplexuSy dignentur promere mecum 
Funebre lamentum, Radijs ex (Bquore tra^ 
Humoresy gemltupulft mutentur in imbrem. 
Efficiant lacrymce nubes, fufpiria caufas 
Ventorum, varium difcordia femina Julmen. 
Rubrce pyramidesy ardens candeia^ fagittce 
AccenfcB, fcintilla volans, ignita capella^ 
Idoium, grandOy tonitru,JiellcBque cadentes, 
Cunflaque qucz pando generantur in athere, mira 
Defuper ad nojlros czdant portenta dolor es. 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 

Nunc mihi ceffatum fatis est : tu Tityre pauli^niy 
Dumpofitos iterilm tento depromere lu^us, 
Refpira^ grauibusque modum concede querelis. 
Alternisjlentes vicibus cantabimus ambo, 
Ceniicesque iugo parili fiibdemus uterque, 
Tu {fateor) grandi tetigijli magna cothurno^ 
^thereos tradlus numerans^ orbisque retnoti 
Ftr/Utes. At humi taiidhn mea Mufula ferpct^ 
^^ At/7nili texet nifi pajloralia cantu : 
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Let Mars roaue vncontrold and kindle flrifej 

tliat Sorrow€s may fit downe by Slaughters fide i 
And golden Scl furceafe to fauour life ; 

and Vmns weepe, as if Adonis dide. 
And Siiibon with thy hatt cloude Fhrnbus face, 

and Luna fee thou fleale no more his bearaes : 
But let thy Steedes forbeare their nightlie lace, 

and from thy boforae powre downe weeping (IreamesT 
Alas too pone by DeJHns fatal knife^ 
Swede Meliboeus is depriu^d of life. 

Now Aire^ and what thy circuites doe containe, 

helpe to lament great Melibmus death : 
Let clouds of teares with fighs be turnd to raine, 

admit no winde but euergroaning breath. 
Now fet thy fine Pyramids to vie we j 

thy diuers Idols ^ Candles burning bright : 
Inflamed Shafls^ Comets of dreadfuU he we ; 

Sparkles that Eie^ and Siarres that fall by night 
Let all thy Meteors^ of what euer kinde, 

with terror lort them felues in iufl araie : 
And worke fuch fear in euery mortal 1 minde, 

that all the world may waile for ones decaie- 
Alas to\p\f&one by Dejiins fatal knife^ 
Swiite Meliboeus is depriii d of life. 



O Tityrus thy plaint is ouerlong, 
here paufe a whiles ^^ Corydons reqtiefl. i 

Of what is wanting in thy faifet fong, 

my mooming voice (hall fljiue to tell the refl. 

But I mufl forrow in a lov/er vaine, 

not like to thee, whofe words lf\au^ ^\\.^^ ^1^^-- 
L 
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Est nuajimplidtas rudibus amtenta canuenis. 
Attamen 6 vtindmfacro defonte bibiffem 
Dignos perpdua Mdibcsi laude liquores^ 
Et folidds pojftm rupes mollire canendo : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
Omnia nunc iJbkfp<uiofi Numina ruris 
Accderate gradus^ viridique in afpite Diui 
Cumbentes^ fparfisque gencLS hunwrtbus alto 
Defluxis cerebrOy variato murmure noflras 
{Nam vejler Afelibasus erat)fuldte canu^nas. 
Et cultcR Charites paulifper mittite lucos 
Suauibus exhilar are fonts ^ aut fole foreno 
Pedlere flauentes per eburnea colla capillos, 
Dulds ad afcaulce numeros non motibus usquam 
Saltetur leuibus : defijiant ludere nymphis 
Permijli Satyri • lacrynuB fint fola voluptas, 
J^sta nouos denim depofcuni tempora mores : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 
fnjyluisy exutafuis iam qualibd arbos 
Frondibus, amiffum doleat nudata virorem. 
luniperi vernix exudd corpore fe^lo^ 
Et fpijffi Myrrhce fcecundo cortice rores. 
In fyluis corui crodtent, d bubo, Strygesque^ 
Vulturiusque gemant : Jlrepitent Jlurni^ graculique^ 
Vnifonas rudibus cuculis geminantibus odas. 
Sed turdus, fringilla, rubella, d alauda, d Acanthts, 
Et reliquce taceant voliicres, qua dtdce fufurrant. 
In fyluis Vri, vulpes, vrfique lupique, 
Etfrendens aper, d catulis comitata leosna, 
*Vidnas feriant mduendis queflibus auras : 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 
yam viduis in agris jfegdes capita inclinate. 
Nee teuuis grauidam fpicam fuflentd arifla, 
Agricola rapto, qui vos runcare folebat, 
lam viduis in agris ienerce marcefcite viteSy 
Inquenouo crefcens moriatur palmite gemma , 
Quandoquidem perijt, qui vinitor ejfe folebat. 
Iam viduis in agris crudi putrefdte fru^us, 
CaJ?anecBy pyra, pruna, mices, et citrea mdla^ 
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An humble llile befits a fimple Swaine, 

my Mufe (hall pipe but on an oaten quilL 
Immortall Fauniy Satyrs, and great Pan, 

the Gods and guiders of our fruitful! foile, 
Come feat your felues by me, and waile the man, 

whofe death was hallned by his vertuous toile. 
Yee comelie Graces neither dance nor piaie, 

nor kembe your beauteous treffes in the Sun, 
But now fmce Melibosus is awaie, 

fit downe and weepe, for wanton daies ar<* dun. 
Now in the woods be leafeleffe eury Tree, 

and beare not plealant fruits as heretofore : 
Myrrha let weeping gums dillill from thee, 

and help to make my dolefuU plaint the more. ' 
Now in the woods let night-rauns croak by daie, 

and gladles OwUs fhrike out, and VuUurs grone : 
^M\, /mailer birds that fweetly fing and play, 

be whifl and (lill : for you can make no mone. 
Now in the fields each come hang down his head, 

fince he is gon that weeded all our come : 
Ard fprouting Vines wither till you be dead, 

fince he is dead, that fhielded you from florme. 
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Infitor occubuit^ mala qui cajlrare folebat. 
lam viduis ab agrispulchri difcedite flores^ 
Liliay nardffi, aUtha^ violceque^ rofceque^ 
Qui dudum nosier topiarius effefoltbat^ 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
O vidui ruris vepres^ viburtia, rubeta ; 
O va//esy campi^ monies; dflebilis Eccho; 
O quce lugeiis defuniium examina r^em; 
O fonieSy riui^ vadayflumina^Jlagna^paludes; 
Tuque coaocatrix ad craffas rana lacunas; 
Et nymphce gelidis habiiantes antra fub undis 
Saxeay fed moili femper viridantia mufco; 
O armenia^ fues, ei oues^ ouiumque magijiri, 
Infantes, pueri, iuuenesque, virique^fenesque, 
Matronceque graues, nupicBy innuptceque puella ^ 
Quoiquoi in Arcadia viialem duciiis auram, 
OJimul, 6 mecum miferos effundUe queftus: 
Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 

yflhcec mitte mihi: me, me magis ifia decebunt^ 
Quern dolor augefcens curis mordacibus urii. 
Occidisd dulcis Melibcse, 6 pairue dulcis, 
O pater y 6 quid non? 6 nofiri gloria ruris 
Mafcula,firmatum Diua munimen Elifce, 
Sicut enlm robor, vel quce fuperminei ingens 
Ornus, in exceljas dumfurgit vertice nubes, 
Perferat ipfa licU violenti fulminis idlus^ 
Lu6laniesque ruant venti drcumque fupraque, 
Perque comas , perque ora imberfluat, ilia nee atro 
Fulmine, nee vento lu^ante, nee imbre fatifcit : 
Haudfecus ille vices fortunes periulit omnes, 
Sed femper conflans, ei Elifce fidus. At eheu, 
Antp diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit 
Tu re6le Cory don ad noflras rura querelas 
Impellis elamore tuo : Sed toius ut orbis 
Nobifeum rapti deploret Solis acerbum 
Oaqfum, falfo regnantia Numina campo 
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Now in the fields loX. fruits while you are greene, 
fmce he is gon that vfde to graff and grace you : 
And die faire Fiowres, fince he no more is feene, 

that in Dianaes garland vfde to place you. 
O heards and tender flocks, 6 handfmooth plains, 

6 Eccho dwelling both in mount and vallie : 
O groues and bubling fprings, 6 nimphs, 6 fwains, 
6 yong and olde, 6 weepe all Arcadie, 
Alas too foone by Dejlins fatall knife 
Sweete Melibceus is depriu^d of life, 

O let me interrrupt thee yet once more, 

for who (hould more lament his loffe then I. 
That oft haue taded of his bounteous (lore, 

and knew his fecret vertues perfedllie ? 
We haue alreadie fummond euerie part, 

excepting that which in the Ocean lies : 
To Hand copartners of our wofuU fmart, 

and beate the fenfelefle aire with Elegies, 
Now therfore Neptune grant me this one boone, 

depofe great loue for fo mifguiding fate : 
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Cotnpdlare libdy lu6hiqtu fuhire profundutn : 

Omnia nam gremio compleiHtur Amphitrite, 

Hue ades 6 Neptune pater ^ furcaque tridcnti 

ygnauo minitare polo^ quifydere nullo 

Immites Erebi^ Fatique cbercuit iras; 

Non impunefercU tantum patientia coeli 

Deliihim : fub aquis cogatur viuere magnum 

fuppiter, etfuprd tufati dirige i^es : 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 

Hue ades O Nerei nunquam nifi vera canaitis 

Glaueefenex vates; et tu Terrceque marisque 

Fill Phorce veni, Ceto comitate marita. 

Qua feruaturum fuluo pomaria fru6lu 

Confita ferpentem peperit, mirabile motijirum: 

Tuque nouis dudum titulis imbute Palamon : 

Et tot diuerfas ohm mentitefiguras^ 

Ad nos Carpathio vates I gurgite prodi : 

Et Tethis, natuque minor Thetys : Ilidt omnes 

Dij'que Deceque maris, nymphceque, Pherufa, Ligcea^ 

Lamprothoe, MePite, Galatceaque, Cymothbeqiie^ 

Nobijcum flentes totos infumite riuos. 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem Meliboeus obiuit. 

Tntered Triton stridenti marmora concha 

Per/onet extremas prceterlabentia terras, 

Et rauco celebret Meliboei funera cantu, 

Lugdbri cantu, quem coerula deferat unda 

In varicLS or as Phoebo fub utroque iacentes, 

Et trijli proeter folitum rumor e fufurrans, 

Innumeros voluatper inania littora plandlus, 

Non iti lafciui furgant delphines in altum, 

Ut capiant ptierosy cythara vel Arionis ipfi 

Sint iterilm capti; fed abundent iuminafletu. 

Et tepidumy fedfyncerum nunc improba Syren 

Exundet rorem, fparfos laniata capillos. 

Ante diem (proh fata) diem MeHboeus obiuit. 

^'jmjafts e/l lacrymis indultum Tityre : 'paulum 
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That Melibmus wonnded all too foone, 

by Mortaes malice dies before his date. 
And thou old Giaums with diuiniog bleft, 

Prophet to him that neuer fpeakes but truth, 
Come with FalmmOHj Fhorcm^ and the reft, 

and here giue oracle of endles ruth. 
Come Titkis come with Th^is after thee, 

and all thy watrie nymphs, a louelie traine : 
Vouchfafe to fit vpon thefe bankes with me, 

that I may heare both thee and them complaine. 
And thou great Triimi with thy founding ftiell, 

impart my grieuance vnto euerie fhore : 
And with a murmure make tlie wanes goe tell, 

that worthie Meiihceus breaths no more. 
Now let DO Dolphins feeke Arions Mufe, 

nor play by Ihore to ketch vp heedles boles ; 
Let them fuppofe fweete Muficke out of vfe, 

and wanton louetricks to be foolifh toies. 
Deceitfiill Mermaids leaue your auncient guifc, 

forbeare to fing while tempefl. troubles vs : 
Let me behold whole fountains in your eies, 

for weeping fits vnhappie Tityrus, 



But Tityrus inough, leaue of a while : 
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AufaUtay d compone meis fermanibus ara^ 

Dum tndiora loquar cctleJH Numine do6his : 

Ndm mihi^ mfcio quo, plenum fpiranUne pe^his 

LcMias ardet muliebria pqfl lamenta, 

Tu mecum Icstarefimuly quid, nubila tecum 

Vnanimis luxi: fit tempus vtrique ferenum, 

Nbn ita multafubeft itd, iongi caufa doiaris, 

Abfaisb querimus Meliboeum fata fubiffe 

Lurida, ci^m dirce molts compage folutus, 

Et mcefiam placido commutans fydere terram^ 

^ternas luces oculis miratur apertis, 

niefupra coslos ( quifquis fuit ille Deorum^ 

Qui mihi fuggejffit ) virtuti pramia liuor 

Ne raperet, vitam firmantis pocula fumpfit 

Ne^aris, et nqflras ridet fuper ajlra querelas, 

Tityre foelici Isetum Pseana canamus. 
Coelejles inter turmas, quas ordo nouenus 
Diuidity (antiquofifas ejl credere vati) 
yam nojkr Melibcsus agit; qudflammea lati 
Collucent Straiiphm : Et /aero plena liquore 
Plusfapiunt Cherubin.* et qud> cenfura potentis 
lufia Thronos intrans mortalia fingula librat : 
Quhfimul a f aero dominantia numina nomen 
Officio capiunt, multum parentque iubentque: 
Qud princeps HMxatrMS fubie^is myfiica pandit 
Ciuibus : et femper fuperantibus vtitur armis 
Turba Protellatum : Virtutes mira faceffunt : 
Deniqul qua maioraferens Archangelus orbi 
Cantat, et Angelicus qui nunciat ordo minora, 
Tityre, /oeJici laetum P»ana catiamus. 
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ilop mooming fprings, drie vp thy drearie eine, 
And blithlie intertaine my altred iiile, 

inticd from griefs by fome allure diuine. 
For DOW my mind reclaimd from carefull mone, 

gins fault hir gining place to forrows fourfe : 
And in hir change intreats thee ceafe to grone, 

that as we griend, fo we may ioie by conrfe. 
In iuft complaint though forrowes were begun, 

and all too litle for the man we waile : 
Yet now at lafl our forrows mufl be done, 

and more then mooming reafou muil preuail. 
Iniufllie grudge we Melibmus death, 

as though his worth were buried in his fate \ 
But neither are his vertues drenchd in Zeaik, 

nor vertuous foule remoud to meaner ilate : 
His faith hath framd his fpirit holie wings, 

to foare with AJirophil abone the Sun : 
And there he ioies, whence euery comfort fprings, 

and where the fulnes of his bli(fe begun. 
Let vs he ioifuU after iong annoie^ 
Sime Melibceus iius in per/ell ioie. 
Our Meiibmus Iius where Seraphim 

doe praife the Higheft in their glorious flames : 
Where flowes the knowledge of wife C/tertiMm ; 

where Throans exhibit earthlie deeds and name? 
Where Dominations rule and yet obaie : 

where Frincipaiities to lower powers 
Deepe hidden mifleries doe flill bev\Taie : 

where arms are vfd by foe-fubduing powers. 
^\Tiere Veriuis pra£life miracles and wunder : 

where both Archangels and fweet Angels fmg, 
Whofe office is, to vs, that liue here vuder^ 

from heaun caelefliail mellages to bring. 
Z£t VS be toifuU after long annoie^ 
Sina Melibceus /ius in perfit ioi€. 
Now Meiibmus in comparelefTe place, 

drinkes Neflar, eates diuine Amhrofia \ 
And hath fruition of eternal! grace, 

and with his countnance cheeres Arcadia. 
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Cumfuperis Diuis diuinas incolit arces 
Ambrofijs epulis pastus Melibcsus: et alto 
Culmim defpiciens per tralucentis Olimpi 
Stellas f Arcadiam vtUtufolatur amico. 
Nos ex officiOy dum fpiritus incolit ajlray 
Spargamus violis, et olenti corpus Acantho, 
Purpureifque rqfis, cqfiaque, thymoque et atnomo i- 
Et merito tantum carecU nkfunus honorey 
Omemus vdOy pulchrifque tapetibus artuSy 
Oprceclarey tuo dignosy Maufoky fepulchro. 
Ducamus vigiles nobles ctd triste cadauery 
Eulogijs plenos recitanies undique v erf us, 
Tityre, foelici Isetum Pseana canamus. 
Solemur Dryadem, nimio quce vi6la dolorCy 
(Heu vereorjjlcut quondam PhUcLceia coniux, 
Amplexans gracilem defun^ coniugis umbraniy 
Expirabit amans, Hyalenfolemur honorce 
Mairis adhcerentem lateriy iun£iisque querelis 
Mollia ad immites tendentem brachia cceloSy 
BrcLchia Sithonijs niuibus magi Candida^ quorum 
Astrophilus toties in vincula grata cucurrit, 
Vt cingi cupidce finuofis vitibus ulmi, 
Deniqul vexillis nigrum parmisque fer^t rum 
CondamuSyfuruos infignia debita pannos 
Jigridis ut vultu decorent, etfronte minad, 
Tityre, foelici laetum Paeana canamus. 
ym^imis authm facrarn conemur wf crqite. 
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Then while his fpirit dwels in heaunlie towTes, 

let vs perfonne what honor dutie willes ; 
Let vs adome his facred tumb with flowreg^ 

and fweete it with the riches of our hi lies. 
Our vernall Flora that bewailes our lofie, 

will gladhe let hir flovvrie locks be rent : 
And clad hir felfe in moomful! roabes of mo0e, 

if all the treafure of hir buds were fpent 
Then Flora lends vs lliime and violets, 

fweete balme and rofes for his buriall ; 
Be flow BO wealth on wanton amorets, 

but fpare it to adorne his funeralL 
And FijUes bath his lims in finds of milke, 

and couer him with coflly ornament ; 
Infhrine his corps in flieetes of foftefl filke, 

for he dcferos Maujoius monument. 
And lltyrus let vs before the reft 

fet holie lightSj and watch his breathles corfe, 
Singing fweet himns for him whofe foule is blefLj 

though parted from his flelh by deaths diuorce. 
Now die ere we Dry as in hir miferie, 

who ouerlong bewailes hir haplefie cafe : 
Left ouerlouing like Ijiodamu, 

fhee loofe hir felfe in deepe fuppofd imbrace. 
Now call we Ilyale from wlifpring flreanies, 

increall with teares (true feruants of annoie) 
\Vho takes no pleafure but in griefs extreames, 

nor ioies in ought but in hir want of ioie : 
Faire Hyale^ who wringing oft hir armes, 

hir armes far whiter then Syihonian fnoaj 
With doubling fighs bewails hir helples harmes, 

Alas that helples harmes ihould vexe hir fo* 
Yet beuteous Nymph thy carefull mother Hues, 

(long may fhee liue, and lining eafe thy hart) 
Accept what comfort hir furuiuing giues^ 

and in llfes comfort drown thy forrows finart. 
Heipe thou with vs, and eurie countrie wight, 

to chace all grieuance from Dianaes minde : 
From drad Diana, eartlis and hea,\n\% tiid^-^x^ 

J}/afia, florie of hir fexe and \Lmde \ 
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Totaque folari nobifcum rura Dianam; 
Qua caput eft huius regni^ qua gloria regni; 
Qux Cybde ccsli nostri^ qua noftra Sybilla; 
Qua pidatis amans ; pladda qtuEpads arnica; 
Qua genus et proauos proprijs virtuiibus arnat ; 
Qua varijs loquitur Unguis ; qua vatibus ipfa 
Jndulget vates, et do6lis do5Uor ipfa ; 
Qua lunonis hahet gejlum^ moresque Mineruay 
Et veneris formam ; qua^ fit lidt innuba virgo. 
ExupercU reges, quantum querceta myricas. 
Sed quid earn refero, qua nofiro carmine maior^ 
Eftcantanda tuo dulds Spencer e vothurno, 
Cuius ine/lnumeris Hiblai copia mdlis. 
7h quoque nobijcum (quonidim tu nofter Apollo J 
Lugentem folare Deam, quotils Mdibai 
Trijlia lacrymulis predofis funera defUt. 
Die illi (tu namqul potes falice camana) 
Arcadas innumerosy quanquam Mdiboms obiuity 
Praftantes fupereffe viroSyfimiles Meliboei. 
Damoetam memoray quo non pradarior alter y 
Nan quifquam ingenio melioTy nonpromptior ore^ 
Non grauior vultu, nee ad arma parcUior extai: 
Jlle ejl Damaetas, qui iuris corrigit iram. 
Quern vocat Hattonum Triuia venerabile Numen. 
Damonem memoray qui Neftora pluribus annis 
Confilioque refert nunquam nifi vera monenti : 
Nam quod erat magna maturus Nejlor Airidxz^ 
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Diana, wondrous mirrour of our daies \ 

Diana matclilefre Queene oi Arcadie., 
Diana, whofe furpafTing beauties praife 

Itnproous hir worth pad terrene deitie j 
Diana J Sibiii for hlr fecret skill ; 

Diana, pieties chief earthlie friend ; 
Diana, holie both in deede and will ; 

Diana whofe iufl praifes haue no end. 
Ah but my Mufe, that creeps but on the ground, 

begins to tremble at my great prefume, 
For naming hir, whofe titles onelie found 

doth glad the welkin with a fweet perfume. 
For in hir minde fo raanie vertues dwell, 

as eurie moment breed new pieties : 
Yet all in one coioind doe all excell, 

and crowne hir worth with fundrie deities. 
But that vn wares my forie flile proceeds 

drad Cynthia pardon : loue defires difpenfe : 
As loues high Oaks orelook Fans Hender reeds, 

fo boue all praifmg flies thine excellence. 
Vet lefl my homefpun vcrfe obfcure hir worth, 

fweet Spencer let me leaue this taske to thee, 
VVhofe neuerRooping quill can bed fet forth 

fuch things of (late, as pafle my Mufe, and me. 
Thou Spencer art the alderliefefl fwaine, 

or haply if that word be all to bafe, 
Thou art Apollo whofe fweet hunnie vaine 

amongfl the Mufes hath a chiefefl place. 
Therefore in fulnes of thy duties loue, 

calme thou the tempeR of Diamus brefl, 
VVhihl ihee for AfeUb^us late rem one 

afflitfts hir mind with ouerlong vnrefi 
Tell hir forthwith (for well Ihee likes thy vaine) 

that though great Mtlibmus be awaie : 
Yet like to him there manie flill re main e, 

which will vphold hir countrie from decaie. 
Firfl name Damcefas, flo^vre of Arcadit^ 

whofe thoughts are prudent, and fpeech vertuouSi 
Whofe looks haue mildnes ioind with Mai^dva, 

tv/ioie haiid is Jiberall and va.\oiOMa \ 
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Qui patrem patruE multis Aiacibus vnum 
Pratulity id noJlrcB Damon longcsuus Elifct: 
RegaUs gazas re6los confentat in ufus 
Damon, Ccuilium quern diximus Arcades otim. 
^gonem mcmora^ vicinas lintribus undas 
Qui tegit, et validi Neptuni munerefungens^ 
Jngentes nofiro profligat littore phocas : 
Howardum veteres fcedo dixere priori. 
Denique tu Mopfum^ iu Daphnim, tu Alphefihcmm^ 
Syiuanum, Faujium, etfapientem mtUta MencUcam^ 
Et rdiquos numera pa/loreSy quotquot Elifam 
Pe^lore fyncerOy nullam paffisque quietem 
Luminibus, vigiles auido tutantur db hqfte, 
Ambrqfios illi iiftent h(Bc nomina fletus. 

Quales Oebalij faujlijffima lumina fratres, 
Exhaujlos pelagi rabie^ pulfuque frement^m 
^olidHtny grato tranquillant fydere nautas^ 
Dumpanunt venii, pluuuB ceduntque tenebrce: 
Sic tuus 6 tandhm ( Cory don ) per amabilis aures 
Sermo meets mulcens, extmit pe6lore curam, 
Et lacrymas oculis, et acerbas ore querelas, 

Ecdfed adueniens fuadet difcedere vefper : 
Jre domum libeat, pecudesque inciudere feptisy 
Di^am paulatim rigidos de difcere iu6lus. 
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[He is Dam^rfasj that is wont to blame 
extreamefl iuHIce voide of equitie t 
I Diana terms him by an other name, 
Hatton^ vnleffe I faile in memorie. 
I The name old Damon^ whom Ihee knows of old 
I for fuch as Nejl&r was to Grecians guide : 
Worth ten oi Aiax^ worth all Crmffus gold, 
, if his deferts in ballance could be tride, 
jDammi is he that counfels ilUl aright, 
I and heedful lie perlerus Dianaes flore : 
I And wakes when others red them felus by nightj 
I we Arcads cald him Cicill heretofore. 
Then name braue ^gon^ that with fliips defence 
I about our coafl orefpreds the Ocean plain es. 
To keepe fell monfters of the Tea from hence : 

we cleape him Howard ^ that are countrie fwaines. 
Name Mopfus^ Dapknis^ Fausttis^ and the refl, 

whofe feurall gifts thy fmging can exprefle : 

When thou ihalt tell how fliee in them is bleJl, 

their verie names will comfort hir diilreffe, 

Cajior and Pollux^ Lmdues looelie twins, 

whofe bright afpe^l cheers mooniful Mariners, 
Shewing them felues when pleafant calme begins^ 

of gladfome newes two welcome mefiengerSj 
Conuey great comfort to the weltred minde, 

and with their fheen appearance breed delight : 
Yet Corydon thy Icare and loue combinde 

pleafe more by hearing, then thofe twain by fight, 
For they portending ftormie windes furceafe, 

but by portending caufe the hearts content : 
Thy leamd perfnades command my forrow ceafe, 

and fweetnes doth allure to merriment 
But hie we homeward, night comes on apace^ 

weel leame beliue iorget our doleful notes ; 
See where faire Venus fhewes hir radiant face, 

lets hence, and fhut our flieepfolds iu thek eCi^s-V. 
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Oe Idle lines vnpoliflit rude and bafe, 
Vnworthy words to bkfon beauties glory: 
(Beauty that hath my reflles hart in chafe, 
Beauty the fubiect of my mefull lloiy.) 
I wame thee fliunne the bower of he 
abiding, 
Be not fo bold ne hardy as to view her : 
I^eafl fhee imaged with thee fall a chiding. 
And fo her anger proue thy woes renewer. 
Yet if ihee daigne to rew thy dreadfull fmart, 
And reading laugh, and laughing fo miflike thee 
Bid her defifl, and looke within my liart, 
"Where ihee may fee how nithles fbee did ftrike mee. 
If fhee be pleafde though fiiee reward thee not. 
What others fay of me regard it not 
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f Sonnet, i 

N prime of youthly yeares as then not wounded, 
With Loues impoifoned dart or bitter gall : 
Not minde nor thoughts on hckle Fancie grounded , 
But careleffe hunting after pleafures ball 
I tooke delight to laugh at Louers follie, 
Accounting beautie but a fading bloffome ; 
What I efteemd prophane, they deemed holie, 
loying the thraldom e which I counted loathfome- 
Their plaints were fuch as no thing might relieue them. 
Their harts did wellnie breake loues paine induring ; 
Yet flill I fmild to fee how loue did grieue them, 
Vnwife tliey were their forrowes felfe procuring. 
Thus whilil they honoured Cupid for a God, ^ 
1 held him as a boy not pail the rod. 



Sonnet. 2, 

)Ong time I fought, and fiercely waged wane, 
Agaicfl the God of amarous Defire : 
Who fets the fenfes mongfl themfelues at iarre, 
The hart inflaming with his luHfull fire. 
The winged boy vpon his mothers knee, 
Wantonlie playing neere to Paphos fhrine : 
Scorning that I fliould checke his Deitie, 
Whofe dreaded power tam'd the gods diuine. 
From forth his quiuer drew the keenefl dart^ 
Wherewith high loue he oftentimes had wounded : 
And fiercely aimd it at my flubbome hart, 
But backe againe the idle fliaft rebounded, 
Loue faw and frownd, that he was fo beguiled, 
I laught outright, and Venus fweetely finiled. 
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Sonnet, 3. 

fHee fmild to fee her fonne in fuch a rage, 
1 laught to thinke how I had Loue preuented : 
He frownd and vowd nought (hould his ire aflwage, 
rill I had lloopt to Loue, and loue repented. 
The more he rag'd the greater grew our laughter, 
The more we laught the fiercer was his ire : 
And in his anger fware my poore harts flaughter, 
Which in my bread beautie (hould fet on fire. 
Faire Venus feeing her deere fonne in chollar, 
Fearing mifliap by his too hafly anger : 
Perfwaded him that (hee would worke my doUor, 
And by her meanes procure my endles langor. 
So Loue and loues Queene (Loue hauing confented,) 
Agreed that I by Loue (hould be tormented. 

Sonnet, 4. 

fHo taking in her lap the God of loue, 
Shea lightly mounted through the Chridall aire : 
And in her Coach ydrawne with filuer Doues, 
To Vulcans fmokie Forge (hee did repaire. 
Where hauing wonne the Ciclops to her will, 
Loues quiuer fraught with arrowes of the bed : 
His bended bow in hand all armd to kill, 
He vowd reuenge and threatned my vnred. 
And to be fure that he would deadly drike me, 
His blindfold eies he did a while vncouer : 
Choofmg an arrow that (hould much miflike me, 
He bad wound him that fcomes to be a Louer. 
But when he (aw his booties arrow (hiuer. 
He brake his bow, and cad away his quiuer. 

Sonnet. 5. 
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Sonne i. 5. 

pOpeles and helpdes too, poore loue amated, 
To fee himfelfe affronted with difdaine : 
And all his skill and power fpent in vaine, 
At me the onely obie^l that he hated. 
Now Cytherea from OHmpus moiintj 
Defcending from the fphere with her deere forme : 
With Douelike wings to Alddaiym, 
Loue on her knee, fhee by the Chriflali fount; 
Aduifde the boy what fcandall it would bee, 
If Fame fhould to the open world difcouer 
How I furuiu'd and fcorad Loues facred power. 
Then Cupid lightly leaping from her knee, 
Vnto his mother vowd my difcontenting : 
Vnhappie vowe the ground of ray lamenting. 
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Sonnet. 6. 

fHen on the fodaine fafl away he fled, 
He fled apace as from purfuing foe : 
Ne euer lookt he backe, ne tumd his headj 
Vntill he came whereas he wrought my woe. 
Tho calling from his backe his bended bow* 
He quickly clad himfelfe in ftraoge difgulfe v 
In Urange difguife that no man might him know, 
So coucht himfelfe within my Ladies eies. 
But in her eies fuch glorious beames did fliine, 
That welnigh burnt loues party coloured wings, 
Whilfl I flood gazing on her funne-bright eien, 
The wanton boy fhee in my bofome flings. 
He built his pleafant bower in my brefl, 
So I in loue, and loue in me doth refl,. 
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Sonnet 7. 

?Ow Loue triomplied hauing got the day. 
Proudly infultiiig, tynumizing dill : 
As Hawke that ceazeth on the yedding pny. 
So am I made the fcome of Vidlors wilL 
Now eies with teares^ now hart with foirow frau^t, 
Hart foiTOwes at my watiy teaies lamenting : 
Eyes (hed ialt teaies to fee harts pining thought. 
And both that then lone focxnd are now repenting. 
But all in vaine too late I pleade repentance. 
For teares in eies and iighs in hart mufl weeld me : 
The fea^oed boy hath doomd my &tall fentence, 
That I to tyranninng Loue mufl yeeld me. 
And bow my necke eiil fubiedt to no yoke. 
To Loues fidfe lure (fuch force hath beauties flroke.) 

Sonnet 8. 

What a life is it that Louers ioy, 
Wherdn both paine and pleafure fhrouded is: 
Bo^ heauenly pleafures and eke hells annoy, 
Hells fowle annoyance and eke heauenly blifle. 
Wherein vaine hope doth feede the Louers hart, 
And brittle ioy iuflaine a pining thought : 
When blacke difpaire renewes a Louers finart, 
And quite extirps what firll content had wrought 
Where fiedre refemblance eke the mind allureth. 
To wanton lewd lull giuing pleafure fcope : 
And late repentance endles paines procureth. 
But none of thefe afflidl me iaue vaine hope. 
And fad difpaire, difpaire and hope perplexing, 
Vaine hope mv hart, difpaire my fande vexing. 

Samtd. 9. 
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fHen from her fled my hart in forrow wrapped 
Like vnto one that fliund purfuing flaughter : 
All wdntgh breathles told me what had happed, 
How both in Court and countrie he had fought her, 
rhe drerie teares of many loue repenting, 
Comuala in my loue whom fancle llroked : 
Partners in loue and partners in lamenting, 
My fellow thralls whofe necks as mine were yoked. 
The fhepheards praifes and their harts amis, 
Vrged by my Miilres ouerweening pride : 
For none that fees her but captiued is, 
^nd laft he told which to my hart did glide ; 
How all the teares I Ipent were vaine and forceles, 
For ihee in hart had vowd to be remorceles. 

Sonnet, i8. 

fHo with a fliowre of teares I entertained. 
My wounded hart into my breaft accloied ; 
VVith thoufandfundrie cares and gri efes vnfained, 
Virfained griefes and cares my hart annoied* 
Annoying forrowes at my harts retumingj 
AiTaild my thoughts with neuer ceafmg horror : 
That euen my hart, hart like to ^tna burning, 
Did often times confpire for to abhorre her. 
But enuious loue flill bent to eke my mourning, 
A grieuous pennance for my fault infli6led : 
That eies (hould weepe and hart be euer groaning ; 
So loue to worke my forrowes was addiifLed 
But earths fole wonder whofe eies my fenfe appalled, 
The fault was loues, then'pardon me, for loue is franticke 
called. SonneL iq. 
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Sonnet. 19. 

^ Y halt impos'd this penance on mme eies, ' ^ 

(Eies the firll caufers of my harts lamenting : 
That they (hould weepe till lone and fande dies, 
Fond loue the lail caufe of my harts repenting. ^ 

Mine eies vpon my hart infli^ this paine, 
(Bold hart that dard to harbour thoughts of loue) 
That it fhould loue and purchafe fell difdaine, 
A grieuous penance which my hart doth proue. 
Mine eies did weepe as hart had them impofed. 
My hart did pine as eies had it conflrained : 
Eies in their teares my palfed face difclofed, 
Hart in his iighs did fliow it was difdained. 
So th'one did weepe th'other fighed, both grieued, 
For both mufl Hue and loue, both vnrelieued. 



Sonnet. 20. 

MY hart accus'd mine eies and was offended, 
j-^^ Vowing the caufe was in mine eies afpiring : 
'^^ Mine eies affirmd my hart might well amend it, 
If he at firfl had banilht loues defiring. 
Hart laid that loue did enter at the eies, 
And from the eies defcended to the hart : 
Eies laid that in the hart did fparkes arife, 
Which kindled flame that wrought the inward fmart, 
Hart faid eies tears might foonehaue quencht that fl[ame,] 
Eies laid harts fighs at firll might loue exile : 
So hart the eies and eies the hart did blame, 
VVhilll both did pine for both the paine did feele. 
Hart fighed and bled, eies wept and gaz*d too much, 
Yet mull I gaze becaufe I fee none fuch. 

Sonnet. 21. 




rp Or tunc forwearied with my bitter mone, 
tK -^^^ pittie feldome feene my wretched fate : 
And brought to paffe that I my loue alon^ 
Vnwares attacht to plead my hard eflate. 
Some fay that loue makes louers eloquent, 
I And with diuinefl wit doth them infpire : 
I But beautie my tongues office did preuent, 
And quite extingnifhed my firfl defne. 
As if her eies had power to flrike me dead. 
So w^as I dafed at her crimfon die ; 
As one that had beheld Medufaes head, 
All fenfes failed their Mailer but the eie. 
Had that fenfe failed and from me eke beene taken, 
Then I had loue and loue had me forfaken. 

Sonnet, 22- 

fSaw the obiefl of my pining thought, 
Within a garden of fweete natures placing : 
Where in an arbour artlficiall wrought^ 
By workemans wondrous skill the garden gracing. 
Did boafl his glorie, glorie farre renowned, 
For in his ihadie boughs my Miilres flept : 
And with a garland of his branches crowned, 
Her daintie forehead from the funne ykept. 
Imperious loue vpon her eielids tending, 
Playing his wanton fports at euery becke, 
And into euerie fined limbe defcending, 
From eies to lips from lips to 3ruorie necke. 
And euerie limbe fupplide and t'euerie part. 
Had free acceffe but duHl not touch her hart. 





Sonnet. 23. 

r Ye me that loue wants power to pierce the hart, 
Of my harts obiedl beauties larell wonder : 
What is become of that hart-thrilling dart, 
Whofe power brought the heauenly powers vnder. 
Ah gentle loue if empty be thy quiuer, 
Vnmaske thy felfe and looke within my breii : 
Where thou (halt find the dart that made me fhiuer, 
But can I Hue and fee my loue dillreft. 
Ah no that Ihaft was caufe of forrow endles. 
And paine perpetuall fhould my Lady proue : 
If hart were pierft, the deare loue be not fiiendles, 
Although I neuer found a friend of loue. 
If not without her hart, her loue be gained. 
Let me liue dill forlome and die difdained. 

Sonnet. 24. 

Ji^Till let me liue forlome and die difdained, 

/^ My hart confenting to continuall languilh : 

^^ If loue (my harts fore) may not be obtained, 

But with the danger of my Ladies anguifh. 

Let me oppofe my felfe gainfl forrowes force. 

And arme my hart to beare woes heauy load : 

Vnpittied let me die without remorce, 

Rather than monfter fame (hall blafe abroad ; 

That I was caufer of her woes induring, 

Or brought faire beauty to fo fowle a domage : 

If life or death might be her ioyes procuring. 

Both life, loue, death, and all fhould doe her homage. 

But fliee Hues fafe in freedomes Hberty, 

I liue and die in loues extremitie. 

[Sonnd.l ^S* 




t He pifuate place which I did choofe to waile, 
And deere lament my loues pride was a groue : 
Plac'd twixt two hills within a lowUe dale. 
Which now by fame was cald the vale of loue. 
The vale of loue for there I fpent my plainings. 
Plaints that bewraid my ficke harts bitter wounding ; 
Loue ficke harts deepe wounds with difpaire me paining, 
The bordering hills my forrowing plaints refounding, 
Kach tree did beare the figure of her name, 
Which my faint hand vppon their backs ingraued : 
And euery tree did feeme her fore to blame^ 
Calling her proud that mee of ioyes depraued. 
But vaine for fliee had vowed to forfake mee, 
And I to endles anguiih mail betake mee. 



Sonnet 26- 

fT pleafd my Miflris once to take the aire, 
Amid the vale of loue for her difporting . 
The birds perceauing one fo heauenly faire, 
With other Ladies to the groue reforting* 
Gan dolefully report my forrowes endles, 
But fliee nill liflen to my woes repeating : 
But did protefl that I fliould forrow friendle 
So liue I now and looke for ioyes defeating. 
But io3ffull birds melodious harmonie, 
Whofe filuer tuned fongs might well haue moned her : 
Inforfl the reft to rewe my miferie, 
Though Ihee denyd to pittie him that lon'd her. 
For Ihee had vowd her faire (hould neuer pleafe me* 
Vet nothing but her loue can once appeafe me. 

Sound. i%- 
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Sonnet. 27. 

fHe Ixuike whereon I leand my reftles head, 
Placd at the bottome of a mirtle tree : 
I oft had watered with the teares I fhed. 
Sad teares did with the fallen earth agree. 
Since when the flocks that grafe vpon the plaine. 
Doe in their kind lament my woes though dumbe : 
And euery one as i^thfull doth refiraine 
To eate Uiat grafle which iacred is become. 
And euerie tree forbeareth to let fall, 
Their dewie drops mongfl any briniih teares : 
Onelie the mirth* whofe hart as mine is thrall. 
To melt in forrowes fourfe no whit forbeare. 
So franticke loue with griefe our paind harts wringingr 
That flill we wept and dill the grafle was fpringing. 

Sonnet 28. 

j^Afl flowing teares from watery eies abounding, 
\ In tradl of time by forrow fo conflrained : 
^^ And framd a fountaine in which Eccho founding, 
The'nd of my plaints (vaine plaints of Loue difdained) 
When to the wel of mine owne eies weeping, 
I gan repaire renewing former greening : 
And endles moane Eccho me companie keeping, 
Her vnreuealed woe my woe reuealing. 
My forrowes ground was on her forrow grounded. 
The Lad was faire but proud that her perplexed : 
Her harts deepe wound was in my hart deepe wounded, 
Faire and too proud is (he that my hart vexed. 
But faire and too proud mufl releafe harts pining, 
Or hart mufl figh and burfl with ioies declining. 

•? myrrh. Sonnet. 2(^. 




fAkIng a truce with leares fweete pleafures foe, 
I thus began hard by the fountayne fide : 
O deere copartner of my wretched woe, 
No fooner faide but woe poore eccho cride. 
Then I againe what woe did thee betide, 
That can be greater than difdayne, difdayne : 
Quoth eccho- Then iayd I womens pride, 
Pride anfwered echo* inflicting payne. 
When wofull eccho payne agayne repeated, 
Redoubhng forrow with a forrowing found ; 
For both of vs were now in forrow feated, 
Pride and difdaine difdainefull pride the ground. 
That forfl poore Eccho rooume ay foirowing euer, 
And me lament in teares ay ioyning* neuer. 

Sonnet, 30, 

;Eout the well which from mine eies did flow, 
The woefull witnes of harts defolation : 
Yet teares nor woe nor ought could worke coin* 
Did diners trees of fun dry natures growe. [paQion, 

The mirrhe fweet bleeding in the latter wound, 
Into the chriflall waues her teares did power : 
As pitt>Tng me on whome blind loue did lower, 
Vpon whofe backe I wrote my lorrows ground ^ 
And on her rugged rind I wrote fortorne, 
l^^orlorne I wrote for forrowe me oppreffed : 
Oppreffmg forrowe had my hart diflreflTed, 
And made the abie<ft outcaft of loues fcome, 
The leaues confpirlng with the winds fweet founding, 
With gentle raurraor playnd my harts deepe wounding- 
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Sonnet, 31. 

(ow Wrote vppon there fides to eke their plaining, 
vjv If lad laments might multiply their forrowe : 
^ My loues faire lookes and eke my loues difdaining, 
My loues coy lookes conftraines me pine for woe. 
My loues difdaine which was her louers dolour : 
My loues proud hart which my harts bliffe did banilh: 
My loues tranfparent beames and rofy colour, 
The pride of which did caufe my ioyes to vanilh. 
My loues bright (hining beeautie like the llarre, 
That early rifeth fore for the funnes appearance : 
A guide vnto my thoughts that wandring arre, 
Doth force me breath abroad my woes indurance. 
O life fbrlome, O loue vnkindly frowning, 
Thy eies my heart difpaire my lad hope drowning. 

Sonnet, 32. 

fHofe whofe kind harts fweet pittie did attaint, 
With ruthfuU teares bemond my miferies : 
Thofe which had heard my neuer ceafing plaint, 
Or read my woes ingrauen on the trees. 
At lafl did win my Ladie to confort them, 
Vnto the fountaine of my flowing anguilh : 
Where fhe vnkind and they might boldly fport them. 
Whim I meanewhile in forrows lappe did languilh. 
Their meaning was that Ihe fome teares Ihould Ihed, 
Into the well in pitty of my pining : 
She gaue confent and putting forth her head. 
Did in the well perceaue her beautie Ihining. 
Which feeing Ihe withdrew her head puft vp with ptid 
And would not Ihed a teare Ihould I haue died. 

Sofifiet, 33. 
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Sonnet, 33. 

ff Ome Iky that women loue for to be praifed, 
(But droope when as they thinke their faire muft 
loying to haue their beauties glorie raifed, [die: 
By fames fhril trompe aboue the (lairie fkie* 
r then whome want of Jkill might be with drawing, 
Extold her beau tie not as yet deferued : 
She faid my words were flatterie and fayning. 
For good intent to bad euent foone fwerued. 
Some fay again e they will denie and take it, 
I gaue my hart, my hart that dearly cofl me : 
No fooner offerd but (he did forfake it, 
Scorning my proffered gift fo flill Ihe crofl me. 
But were I (alas I am not) falfe and truth les ; 
Then had fhe reafon to be ileme and ruthles. 



Sonnet 34. 

Hy Hue I wretch and fee my ioyes decay, 
v¥TX ^Ji Why Hue I and no hope of loues aduancing : 
^O \J yy^jy doe myne eies behold the funnie day, 
Why Hue I \*Tetch in hope of better chancing. 
O wherefore tells my toung this dolefull tale, 
That euery eare may heare my bitter plaint : 
Was neuer hart that yet bemond my bale, 
Why liue I wretch my pangs in vaine to paint 
Why flriue I gainfl the Areame or gainfl the hill, 
Why are my forrowes buried in the dud ; 
Why doe I toile and loofe my labour ftil!, 
Why doe I feede on hope or bi Id on tnifL. 
Since hope had neuer hap and tmil finds treafon, 
Why liue I wretch difdainde and fee no reafon ? 

Sonnet. '^% 
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Sonnet. 35. 

r Mongll the Idle toyes that toffe my brayne, 
And reaue my troubled mynd from quiet reft: 
Vyle cruell loue I j&nd doth dill remayne, 
To breede debate within my grieued breil. 
When weaiy woe doth worke to wound my will. 
And hart fuichargd with forrow liues opreffed : 
My fowlen eyes then cannot wayle there fill, 
Sorrow is fo &r fpent and I diflreffed. 
My toung hath not the cunning fldll to tell, 
The fmalleft greife that gripes my throbbing hart : 
Myne eies haue not the fecret power to fwell. 
Into fuch hugie feas of wounding finart. 
That will might melt to wanes of bitter woe, 
And I might fwelt or drowne in lorrowes fo. 

Sonnet. 36. 

^ Y waterie eies let fall no trickling teares, 
But flouds that ouer flow abundantly : 
VVhofe fpring and fountaine nrfl inforfl by feares, 
Doth drowne my hart in wanes of mifery. 
My voice is like vnto the raging wind. 
Which roareth dill and neuer is at refl : 
The diuers thoughts that tumble in my minde, 
Are refllefle like the wheele that wherles alway. 
The fmokie fighes that boyle out of my bred, 
Are farre vnlike to thoie which others \de : 
For Louers fighes fometimes doe take their refl, 
And lends their minds a little fpace to mufe. 
J3ut mine are like vnto the furging leas, 
Whom temped calme nor quiet can appeaft. 

Sonnet 37. 
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Sonnet, 37. 

" Here may I now my carefoll corps conuay, 
JVli Jf X From company the worker of my woe : 
^ ^ How may I witike or hide mine eies alwaies, 
Which gafe on that whereof my griefe doth growe, 
How Ihall I feeme my fighes for to fupprelTe, 
Wliich helpe the hart which elfe would fwelt in funder, 
Which hurts the helpe that makes my torment leffe : 
Which helps and hurts, O woefull wearie wonder, 
How now, but thus in fohtarie wife : 
To flep afide and make hie waie to moane. 
To make two fountaines of my dafled eies, 
To figh my fill till breath and all be gone- 
To die in forrow and in woe repent me. 
That loue at laA would though too late lament me. 



Sonnet, 38, 

Would my loue although too late lament mee, 
And pitty take of teares from eies diftilling : 
To beare thefe forrowes well I could content mCj 
And ten times more to fufier would be willing. 
If ihe would daine to grace me with her fauour. 
The thought thereof fuftained greife fliould banifh : 
And in beholding of her rare behauiour, 
A finyle of her fhould force difpaire to vanifhe : 
But fhe is bent to tiran[i]ze vpon me, 
Difpaire perfwades there is no hope to haue her : 
My hart doth whifper I am woe begone me, 
Then ceafe my vaine plaints and defifl to craue her. 
Here end my forrowes here ray fait teares flint I, 
For ihes obdurate, fleme, remorfeles, flintie- 
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Sonnet. 39. 

^Eere end my forrow, no here my forrow fpringet^ 
Here end my woe, no here begins my wailing : 
Here ceafe my griefe, no here my griefe iieepe 
Sorrow, woe, griefe, nor ought eUe is auailing. [wringeth 
Here ceafe my teares, no here b^;ins eies weeping. 
Here end my plaints, no here begins my pining : 
Here hart be free, no fighes in hart dill keeping, 
Teares, plaints, and iighes, all caufe of ioyes declining. 
Here end my loue, no here doth loue infpire me, 
Here end my life, no let not death defire me, 
Loue, hope, and life, and all with me mud perifh. 
For forrow, woe, griefe, teares, and plaints oft plained, 
Sighes, loue, hope, life, and I, mull die difdained. 

Sonnet, 40. 

fHe common ioye, the cheere of companie, 
Twixt myrth and mone doth plague me euermore: 
For pleafant talke or muficks melodie, 
Yelds no fuch lalue vnto my fecret lore. 
For dill I liue in fpight of cruell death, 
And die againe in fpight of lingnng life : 
Feede dill with hope which doth prolong my breath, 
But choackt with feare and drangled dill with drife, 
Witnes the daies which I in dole confume, 
And weaiy nights beare record of my woe : 
O wronge full world which makd my fancie iume. 
Fie fickle Fortune fie thou art my foe. 
O heauie hap fo froward is my chance, 
No daies nor nights nor worlds can me aduance. 

Sound, 41. 




vjBMperious loue who in the prime of youth j 
jjfc I light efteemed as an idle toy : 

Though late thy fierie dart hath caufd my mth, 
And turned fweet happmes to darke annoy. 
Why haft thou pleafure in my harts deepe groning. 
And d oft not rew and pittie my vexations ? 
VVhy haft thou ioy at my laments and moning, 
And art not moued at my imprecations ? 
Why hafl thou ftroke my hart with fwift defire. 
And perft my Ladies eies with fell difdaine? 
VVhy hath fond fancie fet my thoughts on fire. 
And pent my hart in prifon of fad paine? 
Why am I drownd in dolors neuer ceafmg, 
My ioies ftill fading^ and my woes increafmg* 

Sonnet. 42. 

Thou that mieft in Ramnis golden gate, 
Let pittie pierce the vnrelenting mind : 
Vnlade me of the burthen cruell fate, 
{Fell enuious fates too cruell and vnkind) 
Haue heapt vpon me hy too froward loue, 
Too froward loue the enemie of fortune: 
Whofe fierce affaults my hart (too late) did prone, 
My fillie hart which fonrow did importime. 
Yet in thy power is my harts redeeming. 
My harts redeeming from vile thraldomes force: 
Vile thrall to one my forrowes not efteeming, 
Though ihee be cruell yet haue thou remorce. 
Be thou to me no more inconftant variablej 
But let thy fickle wheele reft firme and ftable. 

SanmL 
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Sonnet. 43. 

)Ong haue I iwome againfl the wifhed waue, 
But now confliained by a lothfome life : 
I greedilie doe feeke the greedie graue, 
To make an end of all thefe ilormes and flrife. 
Sweete death giue end to my tormenting woes^ 
And let my paflions penetrate thy bred : 
Suffer my heart which doth fuch griefes indofe 
By timeHe fates inioie etemall reft. 
Let me not dwell in dole fith thou maid eafe me, 
Let me not languiih in fuch endles durance : 
One happie flroke of thy lad hand will pleafe me, 
Pleafe me good death it is thy procurance. 
To end my harts griefe (heart fliee did abhorre thee) 
O haft thee gentle death I linger for thee. 

Sonnet, 44. 

)Ong haue I fued to fortune death and loue, 
But fortune, loue, nor death will daine to hear me: 
I fortunes frowne, deaths fpight, loues horror proue, 
And muft in loue difpairing Hue I feare me. 
Loue wounded me, yet nill recure my wounding, 
And yet my plaints haue often him inuoked : 
Fortune hath often heard my forrowes founding, 
Sorrowes which my poore hart haue welnigh choked. 
Death well might haue beene moued when I lamented, 
But cruell death was deafe when I complained : 
Death, loue, and fortune all might haue relented, 
But fortune, loue, and death, and all difdained. 
To pittie me or eafe my reftles minde, 
How can they choofe fmce they are bold and blinde. 

Sonnet, 45, 





'SOI 

Sonnet. 45. 

I /Hen neither fighs nor forrowes were of force 
7lMr ■*■ ^^^ ^y Miflres fee my naked brefl : 
'^^-^ Where view of wounded hart might worke re- 
And moue her mind to pittie my vnrefl. [morce, 

With fledfafl eie fhee gazed on my hart. 
Wherein fhee faw the pidinre of her beautie \ 
Which hauing feene as one agafl. fhee Hart, 
Accufmg all my thoughts with breach of duetie. 
As if my hart had robd her of her faire. 
No, no, her faire bereaud my hart of ioy : 
And fates difdaine hath kild me with difpaire, 
Difpaire the fountaine of my fad annoy. 
And more, alas, a cruell one I femed, 
Led loued of her whofe loue I moft. deferued. 

Sonnei. 46, 

Y Miilres feeing her faire counterfet 

So fweetelie framed in my bleeding breft : 
On it her fancle fhee fo finnehe fet. 
Thinking her felfe for want of it diflrell. 
Enu3nng that anie fhould inioy her Image, 
Since all vnworthie were of fuch an honor : 
Tho gan fhee me command to leaue my gage^ 
The firfl end of my ioy, lafl. caufe of dolor. 
But it fo fafl was fixed to my hart 
loind with vnfeparable fweete commixture. 
That nought had force or power them to part : 
Here take my hart qnoth I, with it the pidlurc. 
But oh coy Dame intoUerable finart. 
Rather then touch ray hart or come about it, 
I She tumd her face and chofe to goe without it. 
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Sonnet 47. 

jjEhold deare Miflres hoi^ each pleaiant greene^ 
Will now renew his fommeis liuerie : 
Thefragrant flowers whichhaue not longbeenefeene^ 
Will flourish now ere long in brauerie. 
But I alas within whofe mourning mind, 
The grafts of griefe are onelie giuen to grow : 
Cannot inioy the fpring which others find. 
But flill my will muil wither all in woe. 
The luilie ver that whilome might exchange. 
My griefe to ioy, and my delight increafe : 
Springs now elfe where and fliowes to me but flrange, 
My winters woe therefore can neuer ceafe. 
In other coafls his funne doth clearely fhine, 
And comfort lend to euery mould but mine. 

Sonnet. 48. 

fHe tender buds whom cold hath long kept in, 
And winters rage inforll to hide their head : 
Will fpring and fprowt as they doe now begin, 
That euerie one will ioy to fee them fpread. 
But cold of care fo nips my ioies at roote, 
There is no hope to recouer what is loft : 
No funne doth fhine that well can doe it boote. 
Yet flill I flriue but loofe both toile and coft. 
For what can fpring that feeles no force of ver. 
What hower can flourifh where no funne doth fhine : 
Thefe balles deare loue, within my breft I beare, 
To breake my barke and make my pith to pine. 
Needs muft I fall, I fade both root and rinde, 
My branches bowe at blaft of euerie winde. 

Sonnet, 49. 



Sonnet. 49. 

Xiana and her nimphs in filuane brooke, 
Did wafh themfelues ia fecret faire apart : 
But bold ABeon dard on them to looke. 

For which faire FkEbe turnd him to a Hart. 

His hounds vnweeting of his fodaine change, 

Did hale and puU him downe widi open crie : 

He then repenting that he fo did lange. 

Would fpeoJce but could not, fo did figh and die. 

But my Diana fairer and more cruel j 

Bereft me of my hart and in difdaine ; 

Hath turnd it out to feede on fancies fuel, 

And hue in bondage and eternal paine* 

So hartles doe I line yet cannot die, 

Defire the dog, doth chafe it to and fro ; 

Vnto her breft for fuccour it doth flie. 

If fhee debarre it whither Ihall it go. 

Now Hues my hart in danger to be flaine, 

Vnleffe her hart my hart wil entertaine. 

Sonfut. 50. 
pAnd, hart and eie^ tucht thought and did behold, 
The onelie glorie that on earth doth grow \ 
Hand qnakt, hart fighd, but eie was foolilh bold, 
To gaze til gazing wrought harts grounded woe* 
The obiedt of thefe fenfes heauenlie faint, 
With fuch a maieftie did me appall ; 
As hand to write her praife did feare and faint, 
And heart did bleede to thinke me Beauties thrall. 
But eie more hardie than the hand or hart, 
Did glorie in her eies refledling light : 
And yet that light did breede my endles fmart. 
And yet mine eies nill ieaue there former fight. 
But gazing pine, which eie, hand, hart doth trie, 
And what I loue, is but hand, hart, and eie. 
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Sonnet 51. 

?Ach tree did boall the wifhed fpring times pride, 
When folitarie in the vale of loue : 
I hid my felfe fo from the world to hide. 
The vncouth paffions which my hart did proue. 
No tree whofe branches did not brauelie fpring 
No branch whereon a fine bird did not fit : 
No bird but did her (hrill notes fweetelie ling, 
No fong but did containe a louelie dit 
Trees, branches, birds, and fongs were framed faire. 
Fit to allure fraile minde to careles eafe : 
But carefuU was my thought, yet in difpaire, 
I dwelt, for brittle hope me cannot pleafe. 
For when I view my loues faire eies refledling, 
I entertaine difpaire, vaine hope reiedling. 

Sonnet. 52. 

?Ach Creature ioyes Appollos happie fight, [ing 
And feede them felues with his fayrebeamesreflect- 
Nyght wandering trauelers at Cinthias fight, 
Clere vp their clowdy thoughts fond fere reie<5ting 
But darke difdayne edipfed hath my fun, 
Whofe fhining beames my wandering thought were 
For want whereof my litle worlde is done [guiding, 
That I vnneath can flay my mind from Aiding, 
O happie birds that at your pleafure maie : 
Behold the glorious light of fols araies, 
Moil wretched I borne in fome difmall daie : 
That cannot fee the beames my fun difplaies, 
My glorious fun in whome all vertue fhrowds, 
That light the world but fhines to me in clowds. 

Sonrut 53. 




ur«N Clowdes ihe fiiines and fo obfcurely fliineth, 

OK That like a maflles ftiipe at feas I wander : 

^-^ For want of her to guide my hart that pineth. 

Yet can I not entreat ne yet command her- 

So am I tied in Laborinths of fancy, 

In darke and obfcure Laborinths of lone : 

That euerie one may plaine behold that can fee, 

How I am fetterd and what paines I proue* 

The Lampe whofe light fhould lead my ftiip about, 

Is placed vpon my MiJlres heauenlie face. 

Her hand doth hold the clew muR lead me out, 

And free my hart from thraldom es lothed place. 

But cleane to lead me ont or Lampe to light me, 

She icomefTjllie denide the more to ipight me. 



Sonnet. 54. 

J Lame me not deere loue though I talke at randon. 
Terming thee fcomefull, proud, vnkindj difdaineful 
Since all I doe cannot my woes abandon, 
Or ridde me of the yoake I feele fo painefull. 
If I doe paint thy pride or want of pittie, 
Confider like wife how I blafe thy beautie \ 
In forced to the firfL in. mournefull dittie, 
Conflrained to the lafL by feruile dutie : 
And take thou no offence if I mifdeemed, 
Thy beauties glorie quench eth thy prides blemifli : 
Better it is of all to be efleemed, 
Faire and too proud than not faire and too fquemifhe- 
And feeing thou muft. fcorne and tis aprooued^ 
Scome to be ruthles fince thou art beloued. 
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Sonnet. 55. 

^ Y loue more bright than Cinthias homed head, 
That fpreads her wings to beautifie the heauetts: 
When Titan coucheth in his purple bed, 
Thou liuefl by Titan and inioieft his beames. 
Shee flies when he begins to run his race, 
And hides her head his beautie ftaines her brightnes : 
Thou llaiefl thy beautie yeelds the funne no place, 
For thou excelfl his beames in glories fweetnes. 
Shee hath eclips, thou neuer doell eclips, 
Shee fometimes wanes thy glorie flill doth waxe : 
None but Endymyon hangeth at her lips, 
Thy beautie bumes the world as fire doth flaxe. 
Shee fhines by months, thou houres, months, and yeares, 
^ Oh that fuch beautie Ihould inforce fuch teares. 



Sonnet 56. 

TiTEre words diflblued to fighs, fighs into teares, 
^/yjljv And euerie teare to torments of the mind : 
^^^-^ The minds diflreffe into thofe deadly feares, 
That find more death than death it felfe can find. 
Were all the woes of all the world in one. 
Sorrow and death fet downe in all their pride : 
Yet were they infufficient to bemone. 
The reflles horrors that my hart doth hide. 
Where blacke difpaire doth feede on euerie thought, 
And deepe difpaire is caufe of endles griefe : 
Where euerie fenfe with forrowes ouer-wrought, 
Liues but in death difpairing of reliefe. 
Whilfl thus my heart with loues plague tome afunder. 
May of the world be cald the wofuU wonder. 

Sonnrf, ^7. 



[ 



2o7 

Sonnet, 57, 

fHe hunted Hare fometime doth leaoe the Hound 
My Hart alas is neuer out of chace : 
The liue-hounds life fometime is yet vnbound, 
My bands are hopeles of fo high a grace. 
For natures fickenes fometimes may haue eafe, 
Fortune though fickle fometime is a friend : 
The minds affliction patience may appeafe. 
And death is caufe that many torments end. 
Yet I am ficke, but fliee that fhould reflore me, 
yVithholds the facred blame that would recure me : 
And fortune eke (though many eyes deplore me,) 
NiU lend fuch chance that might to ioy procure me. 
Patience wants power to appeafe my weeping, 
And death denies what I haue long beene feeking. 

Sonnet 58, 

WHen as I marke the ioy of euery wight, [ceafeth 
Howe in their mindes deepe throbbing forrow 
^^*""^^ And by what meanes they nourifh their delight, 
Their fweet delight my paine the more increafeth. 
For as the Deare that fees his fellow feede. 
Amid the lufly heard, himfelfe fore brufed ; 
Or as the bird that feeles her felfe to bleede, 
And lies aloofe of all her pheeres refufed. 
So haue I found and now too deerely trie, 
That pleafute doubleth paine and blilfe annoy ; 
Yet flill I twit my felfe of Surcuidrie, 
As one that am vnworthy to inioy. 
Tlie lafling frute of fuch a heauenly loue. 
For whom thefe endles forrowes I approue, 

Sound, ^-^i^" 
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Sonnet, 59. 

I^Ft haue I raild againil loue many waies, 
But pardon loue I honour now thy power : 
For were my Pallace Greece Pyramides, 
Cupid (hould there erecfl a llately bower. 
And in my Pallace fing his fugred fongs, 
Vnd V^us Doues my felfe wiU finely feede : 
And nurce her fparrowes and her milke white Swans 
Yea, in my reflles bofome (hould they breede. 
And thou deare Ladie lacred and diuine, 
Shalt haue thy place within my hart affignd : 
Thy pidlure yea thy fierie darting eien, 
He Carrie painted in my grieued mind. 
The chiefefl couUers Ihall be fcarlet blood, 
Which Cupid pricketh from my wofuU hart : 
And teares commixt fhall further forth my gi>od. 
To paint thy glories cording their delart. 
I now am cb?.nged fi*om what I woont to be, 
Cupid is God, And there is none but he. 

Sonnet 60. 

CT\lJ^Ho taught thee firfl to figh Alaffe fweet heart ? / 
O/VW Who taught thy tongue to marlhall words 
<^^ ofplamt? I 

Who fild thme eies with teares of bitter fmart ? U 
Who gaue thee griefe and made thy ioyes fo faint ? U 
Who firfl did paint with couUers pale thy face ? k 
Who firfl did breake thy fleepes of quiet refl ? h 

Who forfl thee vnto wanton loue giue place ? k 

Who thrald thy thoughts in fancie fo diflrefl ? k 

VTho made thee bide both conflant firme and fure. k 
Who made thee fcome the world and loue thy friend? k 
Who made thy mind with patience paines indure ? k 
Who made thee fettle fledfafl to the end. U 

Then loue thy choice though loue be neuer gaine 
Still Hue in loue, difpaire not though difdained. 

FJNIS, T. W. ^>I 
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